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THE TRAGEDY OF 
King Richard the third. 

Containing, 

His treacherous Plots againfthis brother Clarence: 
the pittiefull murther of his iunocent nephewes : 
his tyrannicall vfurpation : with the whole courfe 
of his detefted life, and mod deferued death. 

As it hath bcene lately A died by the 

Right honourable the Lord Chamber- 
lainchisferuants. 




r _ AT LONDON 
* 1 rinted by ValentincSims, for Andrew Wife, 
dwelling in Paules Clinch-yard , at the 
Signe of the Angell, 
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inter Richard Duke ofGloceJlerftlut . 

Ow is the winter of our difeontent* 

Made glorious fummer by this fonne of Yorke: 
And all the eloudes that lovvrd vpon our houfe. 
In the deepc bofomc of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 
Ourbruifcd armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fternc alarmes changd to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull meafurcs. 
Grim-vifagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wrinkled front, 
And now in freed of mounting barbed fteedes. 

To fright the foules of ftarefuli aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafciuiouspleafingofaloue. 

But I that am not friapte for fportiue tricke'. 

Nor made tocourt an amorous looking glafle, 

I that am rudely ftampt and want loucs maiefty, 

Toftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph: 

I that am cuttaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated offcature by difrembling nature, 
DeformdjVnfiniflit, lent before my time ’ 

Into this breathing world Icarce halfe mide vp» 

And thatfo lamely and vnfafhionable, 

T hat dogs barke at me as I halt by them: 

Why I in this wcake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pafle away, the time, 

Vnlefle to fpie my fhadowin the funne. 

And defcantonmine owne deformity: 

And therefore fince 1 cannot prooue a louer 
To entertainc thefc faire welifpokendaies, 
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The Tragedy 

J am determined to proouc a villaine, 

Anci hate the idlcpleafurcs of thefe daies: 

Idiots haue I laid induiftious dangerous. 

By drunken Prophefies, I i be Is and dreamev 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King 
Jn deadly hate the one againft the other. & 

And tf King Edward be as true and juft, 

As I am fubtile, falfc, and trecherous: 

This day Ihould Clarence elofely be mewed vp 
About a Prophecy which faies that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murthcrcrs /hall be, 

Diue thoughts downc to my foule, Sntcr CLrenee with 
Heere Clarence comes, agardofmen. 

Brotherhood daycs,wliat meancs this armed gard 
I hat vvaites vpon your grace? 

r onted'* Ma ’ Clly tenderin S ra y P«fens fafery hath ap* 

Thisconduftto conuay me to the tower, 

Glo. Vpon what caufe? 

CU. Bccaufe my name is George. 

Glo Alackemy Lord that fault is none of yours. • 
jric fhould for that commit your Godfathers? 

O belike hisMaiefty bath fome intent 
T hat yc u fhalbe new chriftened in the Tower, 

But vvhats the matter Clarence mayXknow? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know; for Iprotcfl: 

As yet I doe nor, but as lean lcarnc, 

He harkens after Prophecies and dreames. 

And from the cro/Tc-rowe pluckes the letter G: 

And fares a wifard told him that by G, 

His iffue difinhei ited Ihould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followcs in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learne and filch like toiesas thefe, 

Haue moued his highnes to commit me now. 

Glo, W hy this it is when men are rulde by women, 

T is not the King that fends you to the tower. 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence Cis /he, 



ef Richard the third, 

That tempers him to this extremity. 

Was it not /he and that good man of wor/hippe 
Anthony Wobduile her brother there, , 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the towers 
From whence this prefent day he isdeliuered> 

We arc not fafe Clarence, we are not Cafe 
CL By heauen Ithinkc there is no man is fecurde. 

But theQucenes kindred ’and night-walking Heralds, 
Thattiudgc betwixt the King and MiftrcfTeShore 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings wasto Her for.his deliuery. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty, 
lie tell you what, T thinke it isour way , 

If we will keepe in fauour with the Kino-, 

1 o be her men and wcare her liuci y. ° 

Theieakus oreworne widdowand herfdfe 
Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen 
Are mighty gofsips in this monarchy. ^ ’ 

Vf aa 1 n, Cc{ ! ) n° Ur Graces both «o pardon me* 

His Ma,efty hath ftreightly giuen in charge, 

Of what degree foeucr Shis brothcT'"' 

ifvl? f “ trMfon mn - w ' r » the Km. 

• and hisnobli Okcm 

Wc /ay that Shores wife hath a prety foote 

H Z!^^^^ esemlch,L 

Glo, Nauo-ht 

He that doth naught with her *** SI, ° rC * 1 teI1 lhcc f «how a 
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CU. Wc know thy charge Brokcnbury and will obey, 
Glo. We are the Queenes abic&s and mu ft obey. 
Brother fare we 11,1 w i 1 1 vnto the King, 

And whatfoeuer you w'illimploy mein. 

Were it to call King Edwa rds widdow fitter, 

1 will performe it to enfranchifc you, 

Meane time this deepe dilgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

CU. I know it plcafeth neither ofvs well: 

Glo. Well,your imprifonmcnt fhallnot be long, 

I will deliuer you or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cl a. Imutt perforce; farewell. "Exit C Ur. 

. Glo . Go treade the path that thou fhalt ncrc returne, 
Simple pla'ine Clarence I doeloue thee fo. 

That I will fhoi tlv lend thy foule takirauen. 

If heauen will take the prefent at our hands: 

But who comes here the new deliuered hattings? 

Enter Lord Ha flings, 

Hajl. Good time of day vnto my gratious Lord: 

Glo . As much vnto my good Lord Chambcriaiue: 

Well are you welcome to the open aire, 

How hath your Lordlhipbrookt imprifonmcnt? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord)aspri foners mutt; 

But 1 lhall liue my Lord to giuc them thankes 
That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo foal Clarence too, 

For they that were your enemies are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pitty that the Eagle fiiould be mewed, 
While keihts and buflards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad as this at home: 

T he King is fickly,weakc and melancholy. 

And his Phifitions fearc him mightily, 

Glo. Now by Saint Paul this nevyes is bad indeed?) 

Oh he hath ke pt an euil l diet long, 

Andouermuch coafumeclhis royall perfon, 
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Rkhari the third. 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon: 

What is he in his bed? 

HaJ}. He is. 

Glo. Go you before and I.will follow you. Exinufl. 
He cannot liue I hope, and mutt not die. 

Till George be packt with port horfe vp to heauen. 

He in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteeld with weighty arguments. 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not an other day to liue 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 

And lcaue the world for me to bulTell in, 

Forthen He marry Warwicks yongeft daughter : 

What though I kild her husband and herfather. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and herfather: 

The which will I , not all fo much for louc. 

As for another fecretclofe intent. ' 

By marrying her which I mutt reach vnto . 

But yet I run before my horfe to market: 

Clarence flill breathes,Edward ftill liucs and raignes, 
When they are gone then mufti count my gaines. Exit. 

Enter Lady ^inne -With the hear fe of Harry the 6. 

Lady ^in . Set downc fet downe your honourable lo 
If honor may beforowdedinahearfo, 

Wliilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafter: 

Poore kei-cold figure ofaholy Ktng, 

Pale a/hes of the houfo of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlcfie remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it la wfnll that I inuocate thy ghoft. 

To heare the lamentations ofpoorc Anne, 
iV J fct° thy Ed ward, to thy flaughtered fonne , 
otabd by the felfefame hands that made thefe holes, 

Lo in thofe windowes that let footth thy life, 
Ipowrethehelplettebalme ofmy poore eies, 
r’ Ut n b u C ^ le ^ anc ^ that made thefo fatall holes, 
f ur “ ke heart that had the heart to doe it. 

Mire 









TheTrugtdy 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death ofthcer 
Thau I can wi/h to adders, fpiders, toades. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that hues. 

Ifeuer he hauc child abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to lights 
Whole vgly and vnnaturall afpett, ° 

May fright the hopefuil mother at the view, 

•Ifeuer he haue wife, let her be made 
As miferablc by the death of him. 

As I am made by roy poore Lord and thee. ' ' 

Come now towards Cheitfey with your holy loadc 
Taken from Paules to be interred there:" 

And Hill as you are weary ofthc waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. • 

Enter Glocefler. 

GIo, Stay you thatbeare the corfe and fet it downe. 

Z<*. What blackc magician coniures vp this fiend, 

T o ftop dcuoted charitable dcedcs. 

G/o. Villaine fet downe the corfe, or by S.Paule* 

11c make a corfe of him that difobeics. 

Gent. My Lord, ftand backe and let the coffin pafle. 
Glo. Vnmanerd dog, ftand thou whenlcommand, 
Aduance thy halbert higher than my breft. 

Or by Saint Paul Ileftnkc thee to my' loote, 

And fpurnc vpon thee begger forthy boldncs. ; 

Ld. What doe you tremble, are you all afraid f 
Alas, I blame you not, for you arc mortal!. 

And mortall cies cannot endure the diuell. 

Auauntthou drcadfullminifterofhell, 

Thouhadft but powerouerhis mortall body, 

His foul e thou canft not haue, therefore be o-'onc. 

Gh. Swcere Saint.for Charity be not fo curft. 

Foulc Diuell, for Gods fake hence & trouble V*nof> 
for thou haft made the happy earth thy hell: 

Fild it with curfing cries and deepe exclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deedes. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh 



tf Richard the third. 

Oh gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries woundes, 

Open their congeald mouthes and blecdc a ftc fti. 

Blulb blulh thou lutnpe of foulc deformity. 

For tis thy prefetice that exhales this bloud, 

From cold and empty veines where no bloud dwells. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuenge his death, 

Oh earthwhich this bloud drinkft, reuenge his death: 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murtherer dead. 
Or earth gape open wide and cate himquicke. 

As thou doeft fwallow vp this good Kings bloud, 

Which his hell-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. L%dy you know no rules of charity, 

Which renders good for bad,blefsings for curfes. 

Lidy. Villaine thou knovyeft no law of God nor mans 
Ht> beaftfb fierce but knowes (bme touch of pitty. 

Glo. But I know riorite,and therefore am no bcaft. ; 
Lady Oh wonderfull wheri Diuels tell the troth, 

Glo. -More wonderfull when Angels are fo ang<y 
Voutfafe deuine perfection ofawomati. 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumftancc but to acquitemy felfe. 

Ld. Vouchfafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thefe knownc euils but to giue me leaue. 

By circumftancc to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer thentongue can name thee,!etitic hauc 
Some patient Icifurc to excufe my felfe, 

Ld, Fouler then heart can thitike thee thou canft make 

No excufe currant but to hang thy felfe . 

Glo. By fuchdefpairel fhduid ac-ctife my felfe. 

Lad. And by defpairing fhbuldft tho.u ftand cxcufllv, 
For doing worthy vengeanceon thy felfe. 

Which didftvnworthy flaughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. : 

■L*. Why then they are aot dead, 

But deadthey are, and diuelifh flaue bythee. 

Glo. 1 did not kill your husband. 
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■ Ld. Wliy dlftn hchaJjuel I kso ail ) 

G!o. NAyjJicisdeatf^udlTaidcljy.E^virards hand. Q 
La. In thy foujc throat thottlieft, Quecnc Margaret favy 
I hy bloudy faukhicn finoking in his bloud. 

The which (how puce didft bendagainft heribreft. 

Bur that thy brothers beat afktatbe point.; ' !T 

Glo. I was prouokyd by her flaiioderous tongue, -1 

Which laid their guilt vpoil my guikleflc flioulders. '? . ' 
Ld, Thou waft piouoked by thy bloudy minde. 

Which never dreamt on ought but butcheries, . 

Didft thou not kill this King. G.lo, I grant yea. 

Ld. Dpeft grant me hedghogge .hen god guilt Die too 
Thou xnaieft.be. damnd for^hafcwicfeed dec.de>- ft 2 ;d rbifiV/' 
Oh he was gentkimildc, and vertuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the King of tfeauen that hath him. 

Ke isiq heauen where thou fhaltnetjercome^. , 4 
Glo . Let him.: thankc me hii&tb^heiy; 

For he #a$ fitter fpr that^latfShft^tiv/cn:.! I atftj .0 

Ld. And thou ynfit/prg.ny pkKchuf :b£lb - ,x dO » T 

g/o. Yes one place clsufyou will heateme nanttfit. . 

Ld. Some dungeon, pick Your bedchamber. oV 
La, 111 reft betide the chamber where thou heft. 

G l«. So will it Madame till I he with you. r<vu;>ii> '■'< 

Ld I hope fo. i'- 

Gio. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anne, 

To Icaue this keen incounter of our wits, , 

And fallfomcwhat into a flower methode: 

Is not the caufer of the timeles deaths, 
OfthcfePlantagcnetsHenryandEdward, : • i5 ' f K)i ■ 

As blamefull as the executioner. :)) a !irv ' 

Ld. Thoiiartthecaufeanduioftaceufftiefifeft. [i <0 \o 
Glo , Your beauty was the caufe of that effeft. 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc: 

To vnderrake the death ofail the world 
Solmight reft onchoure in yourfvveete bofome, 

Ld. If I thought that I tell thee homicide, 

Thefc oailes lliould rend that beauty from my cheekes. 
c/». Thefe ties could neucc indurc fyveet beauties wt ac ^» 
~ ~ you 



tf Richard the third* 

You fhouldnotblemilh them if I flood by: 

As all the world is cheered by the foniie. 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. • r , 

Ld. Blacke night ouerfhadc thy day, and death thy life. 
Glo. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
Ld. I would I were to be reuenged on thee.' 

Glo, It is a quarrell meft vnnaturall, 

T6 be reaengd on him that loucth you. 

Ld. It is a quarrell iuftand realonable, 

To bercuengd on him that flew my husband. 

g/o. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpc thee to abetter husband. 

Ld. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go to, he hues that loues you better then he could. 
Ld. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

Ld. Why that was hee. 

Glo. The felfcfame name but one ofbetter nature. 

Ld, Where, is he. Sheeftitttthdthim.y - 

Glo. Hcere, 

Why doeft thou fpitteatme. 1 J 

Ld. Would it were mortal] poifon for thy fake. 

C lo. Neuer came poifon from fp fweetc a place. 

Ld, Neuer hung poifon on a fouler toade. 

Out ofmy fight thou doeft infefl nay cies- 
Glo. Thine eies fwectc Lady haue infefted mine. .*1 
Ld. Would they vvere bafiliskesto ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

Thofe eies of thine from mine haue drawen fait tea res, 
Shamdthcir afpett with ftore ofchildilh drops: 

I neuer fued tofeend nor enemy. 

My tongue<could neuer learno fwectefpothing words: & 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to fpeake, 

T each not thy lipsfuch fcorne^ for they were made 
For biffing Lady not for fiich contempt. f 

J&hy ceuengefull heart cannbt Forgiite, - ' l A ’ ' ' . 

to here I lend thccethi* fbarpe pointed fword: ! y l- 
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Which if thou pleaft to hide in this ttiue bofeme 5 
And letthcfoulc forth that adoreth thee; : d : ! • A. 

J laic it naked to the deadly ftroke, t . 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. f.yl 

Nay, doe not pawfc, tvvas I that kild your husband, o.O 
Buttwasthy beSlity thatprouokcd me: , 1 

Nay now difpatch twaslthat kiidKingHenry: I ,cAo 
Buttwas thy heauenly face that fict meon: Here fit IctifitS 
T ake vp the fword agame or take vp me. ; tbefwori. 1 
La, Arife diflembler, though I wifih thy death* 

Ivvill not be the executioner. ' 

Glo, Tlien bid me kill my fcifcjand I will doeit, 1 
Id. I haue already. , . .■•• ...! ! .*.1 

Glo, Tyfhthat-wasm thy rage: : .Koj AJ .<>':» 

Spcakeit againe, and euen with the word, • ' I 

Thathand which for thy louc did kill thy loue,. 7/ ,?.i 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer Jouc: f 

To both their deaths fhaltthoubeaccefl'ary. V/ .tl 

Ld , I would 1 knew thy heart. . " .cilo 

do. Tisfiguied in my tongue-, i .7 

L<t. 1 ftarefne both are falfe. i; {■! 

do. TJjenneuer was man true, V; : • . • 

Ld. Well, well, put vp your fword. )A. . • ; 

do. Say then my peace is made. i v; . : : v<0 

Ld, That frail you know hereafter, o ui i .70 ’j 
gIq, Butfhall'I liueinhope. Jv; I.OjoW .* T 

Ld. Allmenlhopeliuefo. : . I A/0 

do. Voutfafe to wearc this ring. y-.ibv 

La. To take is not to giue. Vm'i - ?aio fio-lT 

do. Lookehbw this ringincompafleth thy 
Eucn fo thy breaft incloftthmy poore EearfcoJ b-junononl 
Weare both ofthem forfboith oftbfem are tftinc^ ngnoi vM 
And if thy poore deudtedFiJppf lant may . ' r h . : : m3 

But begone fauour at thy grutious band, >rl buenq 
Thou aoeftconfirme his happinrt for euer. so;t ibt-.T 
Ld. What is it l3cm : 7ndxt!b:'i 10 F jo •? vbsj g -Fiiid ioi 
do. That it wouldpleaftfthee ftaueiheft ftdcfefigneJ^ 
Tohimthatiiathihbrecauftrobcdttit)«rhcry't3i 

- . * - - Mi 



tf Richard the third. 

And prcfently repaireto Crosbieplacc, 

Where after I haue folcmnly interred 
At Chertfie monaftery this noble King, 

And wet Ins graue with rny repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient dutic fee you: 
pordiuers vnknoyne rcafons, I beftcch you 
Grant me this boone. !g g:.:. A- •• v 

Ld. With all my he&t, and much it ioies me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent: . n - ' o 
Trefsill and Barkley go along with me. 
do. Bid me faievvell. 

Ld, Tis more then you defti'ue: 

But fince y oujeacb me how<to flatter you, 

Imagine I haue f airfare wclLalready, Exit, 

do. Sirs takevyp the dorfe. ■ 1 1 <y- 

Ser. Towards CherthehobleLoid. 

. -do.- No»to white Friers there attend my comming. 

Was euer woman ;n this humor woed, "Exeunt . mdnttGl. 

Was euer woman iarhishuinorweiniae} 

lie haue her» butI;w»l.bnotkeepeftef ! lohgP " : ; s • 

Whatlfhat kild her husbarid andhi$ father , * d a • 

To take hepjn her hearts extreameft hate: 

With curfcs in her mouth , teares in her eics. 

The bleeding witnefle of her hatred by . 

Hauing Gopher conference, arid theft bars ag-ainft nie: 
And Inothing to backemy fuite at all. 

But theplaine Diuell and difTembling lookcs, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah 
Hath fhe forgot already that braue Prfft'ce" r 
Edward, her JLordwlwra.Ifome three months fince, 
Stabd in my angry, moode at T« wxbery, 



i yung, yaiianr, wile,andno doupt right roj 
ThefpaciousjyQr.ld cannot agaihfe affoord: 

Aop will^i.e ; yet de'bafc-Eier cyes onme 
That cropt thegofden primeof this fweetc Prince, 
And made her yyiddowto * yvofhll bed, 
h B 3 
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On me wliofe all riop equals Edwardsmoity, 

Onmethae halt.andatn vnfliapin thus.- . i /. 

My Dukedome th a beggerly denier. 3/' 

I doe miftake mv perfon all this while* 

Vpon my life Hie lindes, although I cannot 
My felt'd to be a me'rueilous proper man. 

Tie be at charges for a looking glafle, vno-. .>j 

An d entertur n? fqme feoreor two of taylers, 

To finely falhions to adorne my body* od 

Since I am crept in fawour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with fome little coft: . 

Butfirft l!e turne yon fellow inhisgraue, 
Andthenreturnel.amentingtomy.loue. Jud 

Shine ouefaire funne till I haud bought rglafle, ' ' i 

That I may fee my lhadow as I-paffe: ’ ’ Exit. ’ ' 

Enter Qfeemr, Lord R/ftert, Gray. ' ■ 

K*- Hauepaticnce Madame, thercs no doubt his Maie- 
WiU foone reyoyicr his^ccuflomed health. /ftjg 

Gray In thatyou bmokc it, ill itmakeshim worfe, ” 
T herefore for Gods lake entcrtainegoodcomfort, 

And checrc hisgracc quick aridmery words, ' 

Ifhe were dead what would betideofrae, 

Ry. No other hartpc butlofleof fucha Lord. 

Q*L The lode offoth a Ldrd includes allharme. 

Gr, . The hc.ajieps haiic bleftyou with a goodly fonntf* - 
Tobeycurcomfoiterwhenheisgone. o\:_ 

Q& Oh heis young, arid his minority I v ; 1 ' ^ Jt H 

Jsput vnto the truft of Rich. Gloccfter* - nhv ; - 

A man that loucsnot me nornone qfyou. ogso ■ . i 
K *‘ . - Js it;cp.n.qlu4<!4 he, fhall &©protg&&* f T -’d-.- ~ 

QUj Itisdcternjinde^notcoQcludedydpJc' ^V iJfn: ‘ 
Butfoic muft bcifthe ^ingmifc^ry:^.;n^hftrF*e^. ; 2i<rfji 
Gr. Here come the Lwrds of Baokinghafti andPDarby. 
Euc!^ Good ti^ne pf day vnto your roytfllgrace. 

Dar. Godmake your Maiefty ioyfufl asyoiibaue been. 
TheCountcfTe RichmondgoodmyToj ofDarbyp 
To your.gpod praiers will /carjcety fay, Attienf Jq° 7 1 * 

Yet Darby notwithftandjn^fhc«iyour wife / !jn ^ 






Andloues not me, be you good Lo.iatturcie 
I hatenot youfor her proud arrogance. i 



son 
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Dar. rdoe bcfeech you cither not belefetie 
The enuious ll.undcrj of her falfe accufcrs, 

Oriffhe beaccufdc in-pnie report, > 

Bearc with her weakeiKs which! thinke proceeds : " n Y* 

from wayward fickneffe, and no grounded foalice. 

Ry. Saw you the King to day, my Lo: of Darby'? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I ’ 

Came from rifting his Maicfty. ^ u.gj'pJRH 

With likelihood of his anMndment-Lord'? 

due'. Madame good hope, his Grace: fpeakes theeffld't. 
Qu. God grant him health, did you confer With Him' ' 
due. Madame we did: He defires to make attondnent 
Betwixt the Duke ofGloceiflcr and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord ebarnberiame, ' 

^ % t iP»f‘. rne them to Jus royali prcfcnce. 

Oft Would all were weIJ,btidthatwill ncuer be. 

I feare our happines is at the higheft; 'r Enter Gloct tier* 

Glo. They doc me wrong and I will norepdure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King, 

That I forfoptjp am fterne and lone them not: 

5>; h °ly M#;y lone ills grace but lightly, 

1 hat nil his eares with fiyh dilcentious rumors; u uJ 
Becaufe Icannot flatter and fptakc faire, t ; 

Smile in mensfaces, fmopthe.,.dcceulb and cog, 

Ducke with french nods and apifo courtefic, 
iinud be held a ranker oti$ enimy%' .'fo? 1 

Cannot a plaine man iiue and thinke no harme. 

But thus his fimple truth mu ft be abufde, 

By lukennieiiifinuatiag iackes? 

^ ° whom in all this prefence fpeakes your Grace? 

■ . 1 0 t “ ee that haft nor honefty nor grace, 
ien iaue I iniured thee , when done thee wrong, 
rthee orthee orany ofyour.faftion: 

A plague vpon you all. His royali perfon 
knr 0 ?l God P re / erue better then you would vvifh) 

Cannot be quiccfcarce a breathing while. 
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But you mufttroublehim with lewd complaints. 

Qu. Brother of Gloccfter, you miftakc the matter* 

The King of his owne royall difpofition, 

And not prouokt b,y any fuitcr elft, 

Ay ming be like at your mteriour hatted. 

Which in your outward actions fhewesit felfc, 

Againftmy kindredi brother.and my lelfe: 

Makes him to fend that thereby he may gather 
T he ground ofyourill will ahd to refnoue it. • 1 v - 

Glo. I cannot tell, the world is growenfo bad, ' " J 

That wreiis make pray . Where Eagles dare not pcarch. 

Since cuerylackebecamca Gentleman: 1 

Thcresmanyagentle perfon madealacke. '•«>• - 

Q#. Come come., wc know your tneanihg brother Gl., . 
You enuy my aduancement and my friends, ’ r : , l 

God graunt yve neuer may haue neede of you, ' Nl 
Glo. M eane.t ime Godgrants th at'vVC hau e'ntt cTe'fi 
Our brother is imptifoned by your meancs* 

My felfe di(gtact,and the nobility : !K , ~ 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotion?,' 1 ; , 

Arc daily giuen to enobtc thole 
T hat fcarce lome twodaies fince were worth a noble# 

By him thatraifclemeto this carcfull height,] 

From that contented! hap which i^nioyd^f- - : ' f 

I neuer did incenfe JiisMaiefty 

Againft th e Duke of Cl arcncc: but haue’beene, 

Anearneft aduocatetoplcadefor-him. 5 ' 
MyLordyoudoe me lhamefull injury,' • | 

Fallely todraw-meinahclevilefiifpeftS. . J 
Glo. You may dcriy that you were not the caufp, , 

Ofmy Lord Haftings late irhprifoDriifcht. 
fry*, ShemaynirLord. -i- .i. , i- . : 

Glo. She mayLo.’Ryucrs, why who knowes not (o? 

. She may doe more Sir then denying th.it: 

She may helpe you toraany faire preferments. 

And then deny her ayding hand therein, , : , 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may Ihc not, (he may, yea marry may fhc. : ' 

%UL Lr 



tfRkhwileUthkd . . 

Ry. What mary may foe. _ 

Glo. What mary may Ihc, marry with a Kmg, 

Abatchelor,ahandfomeftriplingtoo. .j 

Ivvis your Grandam had a worfer match . v $} 

qu. My Lo: of Gloccfter, I haue too long borne 
Yourblunt vpbfaidings and your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maicfty 
With thofe grofe taunts I often haue endured: 

I had rather be a countrey feruant maid. 

Then a great Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at: 'Enter QS 

Small ioy haue X in being Englands Queene. Mxrgarst. 

Qtt^Mxr, And lefned be that fmal, God I befcech thee, 
Thylronour, ftate, and fcate is due to me. 

Glo. What'threatyou me with telliiigofthe King,* 

Tell him and fpare not, lookc what 1 haue faid,| ,[ ' 

I will auouch in prefence of the King: I 

Tis time to fpeakc, my paines are quite forgot. 

Ou. Mar. Out diucll l remember them too well, 

. Thou fleweft my husband Henry intlic tower, 

AndEdward my poore fonuc at T euxbery. 

Glo. Hrcyouwere Quccncryca or your husband King* 

1 was a packhorfe in his great affaires# 

A weede; out of his proud aduerfarics, 

A liberal! rewarder of his friends: 

To royalize his bloucl I fpijc mine owne. 
qu. Mar. Yea ahd much better bloud then his or thme. 
Glo. In all which time y 9 u and your husband Gray, 

Were fa&iousfor thehoufb ofLancaftcrs 
And Ryucrs,fo were you 3 yvas not y pur husband 
In Margarets battaileat Saint Alboncs flame: 

Let me put in your mmdesrifyoMi^for get 
What you haue becne ere now, and what you are# 

Withalljwhatl haue becn,and what I am. 

Qu. A murtberotis viil^ne» and fo ftill thou art. 

Glo . Poore Ciarcqcc; did his fa^icr Warwicke, 

Yea and forfwore himfeife (which Iefu pardon.) 

Qv.Ma, Which God reuenge* 

C cfo. 




Glo. T o fight on Edwards party for the crowne, r * ■ tlC 
And for Insinecde poors Lo: he is mewed vppo: 

I would to Godmy heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foftaAdpirtiful! like mine, 

I am toOchildiOi, foolilfifor this world. i'. .■ 

Qu^Ma. Hiethec to hetlfdi /haTtieand kauetlic 'world 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kihgdome is. 

By- My LorofGloceller irt thofe bufie daies. 

Which here you vrge toprduc vs enemies, 

W'e followed thefiourLo: our lavvfull King, • IT 
So ftoiild vve yoii lfyou foould bc'dur King, 

G/o. If I flaould be? I had rather be a pedler, 

Eatre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

jQj. As little ioy my Lord as you fuppofe 
You fliould cnioy, were you this countries King, ' 
Aslittleioy<rnayyoufuppoft’ih mc, i: ’ 

T hat I enioy being the Queene thereof. 

Qa, M. A little ioy cnioies the Queene thereof^ 

For 1 am flic and altogether ioylefie. 

} can no longer hold me patient: 

Heave me you wrangling Pyrats that fall outs 
In lharingthat which you haue pild from me: 

Which of you trembles not that lookes on me? 

]fnot> that I being Queene you bo w like fubie&s. 

Yet that by you depofdeyou quake like rebels: f. 
Ogentlevilfaincdoenotturneawayi " d. ..rihyos >T. 
Glo. Foule wrincklcd witch w hat rriakft thou in my fight? 
Q Jvirf , But repetition of what thou haft mard, 

That will'I. make before I let thee go: 

A husband and a fbrtthouowcft to m£> i v,- 

Andchouakingdorrie,all ofyousllegcance: 

The forrow that I haue by right is yours* 

And all the pleafiircs you vfurpe arc mine. 

Glo. Tbecurfemy noble father laid onthee, 

When thou didft crownc his warlike browe's with paper. 
And wi t h thy fcorne dre wft riuers from his eies. 

And then to drie them gau’ft'the Duke a clout, 

Steept in the faulclefle bloud of pretty Rutland: 
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His curfes then’ from bitternes offbule 
Denounft,againft thee, are all fallen vpon thee, 
And God, not we,hath plagde thy bloudy deedc. 
j QUj. So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

O twa* the fouleft deede to flaie that babe. 



And the moft mercilefle that euer was heard of 
1 \iu. Tyrants thcmfelues wept when it was reported, 
Dorp. No man butprophccicdreuengcforit. 

Buck. Northumberland then prefent wept to fee it. 
q«. M, What? were youinar ling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you all your hatred now on me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfe preuaile fo much withheauci, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes lo(Tc,my wofull banifhmeot. 

Could all butanfwcro for that pceuifh brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds and'enterheauen? 

Why then giue way dull cloudes to my quicke curfes: 

If net, by war, by furfet die your King, 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edward thy fonne which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fonne which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth by like vntimcly violence. 

Thy fclfea Queen®, for me that was a Qucene, 

Outliue thy glory like my wretched felfe: 

Long maieft thou liue to waile thy childrens lofle, 

And fee another as I fee thee now 
Decktin thy rights, as thouart ftald in mine: 

Long die thy happy daies before thy death, 

And after many lengthened Routes of griefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene: 

Riuers and Dorfet you were (landers by, 

And fo waft thou Lo: Haftingswhen my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloudy daggers, god I pray him. 

That none of you may liue your naturall age, 
butby fome vnlookt accident cutoff, 

Glo. Haue done thy charm e thou hateful! withre.dhq. 

And icaue out the ftaydogjBr thou (halt hear a 
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Ifheauen haue any grieucus plague in (lore, 
fixceedmgtbofe that l ean wifh vpon thee: 

O let them Ietepe.it tili tljy finnes be ripe» 

And then lmrle do\Vne their indignation 
On theethc troubler oftbe poore World* peace: 

The worme ofconfciefice (fill beghaw thy foule, 

Thy fricndsfilfpeftfor traitors while thou liueft, 

And take'deepe traitors for thy deareft friends: 

No fieepei dole vp that deadly eye ofthinc, 

Vnleile it be wlnleft forne tormenting dreatne 
Affrights thee with a he'l of Yglyducls. 

Thou eluifh marks abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that wiifl: Icald iivrfyy natiuity 
The flaue ofnatirfe, ai$ the fbnnc of'hell, 

Tftou flauhde r of thy mothers heauy wombe, 

Thou lothed ifluc of thy fathers loynes. »• ’ 

IThou rag of honour, thou dete (led, 8c c. 

W' fi j Su ^ Margaret. 

"^^T3;ichaid. Glo. Ha. 

Qh. m. I call thee not. 

Glo, Then l cric thee mercy, for I had thought 
That thou hadft cald me ail thefe bitter names. 

Qtt^ M. W hy fo 1 did, but lookt for no reply, 

O Let me make the period to my curie .> 
clo. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. 

QUj Tfius haue you breathed your curie againfl your 
.£>#. M. Poore painted Queene, vainc flounlh of my for- 
Why ftrewft thou fugeron that bottled fpider, (tunc 

Whofe deadly vvtb enfnareth thee about? 

Foolc foo!e ; thou whetft aknife to kill thy lelfc. 

The time will come that thou (halt wifh for me, 

To hdpe thee curfe that poife nous bunchbackttoade. 

Haft. Falfeboading woman, end thy frantike curfe, 
Left to thy harrae thou meue cur patience. 
q^M. Foule ihame vpon you, you haue all mott’d mine, 
Rr.Wcre you well feru’d you would be taugheyour duty- 
QM. T o ferue me Well, you all Ihould doe me duty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubieftfc 
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O feme we welj.and teach your fdues that duty. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, the islunatique. 
q^M. Peace Mafter Marques you arc malapert, 

Ypur fire-new ftampc of honour is fcarfe currant: 

Otliat your yourig nobility could iudge. 

What twere to loofe it and be miferablc: 

They that (land high haue many blall to ("hake them. 

And if they (all they dafh themfelucsto pieces. 

Glo. Goodcounlell marv, learne it learne it Marques. 
Dor. It toucheth you my Lo: afmuch as me. 
do. Yea and much more, but I was borne fo high. 

Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde, and (cornes the funne. 

Q£, M. And turncs the lun to (hade, ala;, alas, 

Witncs my Ion, now in the (liadeof death, 

Whofebright outfhiningbcames, thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal! darkenes foulded vp: 

Your aiery buildeth inouraieriesneft, 

O God that feed it, docnotfuffcrit: 

As it was wonne with bloud, loft be it fo. 

Buck Haue done for Ihame, ifnot for charity. 

Q«, M. Vrge neither charity nor fhanie to me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

And (hamefully by you my hopes are buccherd, 

My charity is outrage, life my Ihame, 

And in my ihame, Kill liue my forrowes rage. 

Buc^. Haue done. 

Q^M- O Princely Buckingham, I will kiffe thy hand 
In figne of league an3 amity with thee: 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garments are notfpotted with our bloud, 

Nor thou within thccompafleof my curie. 

Buc. Nor no one here, for curfes neucr paffc 
The lips ofthofethat breath them in theaire. 

Q^M, He not belecue but theyafeend the skie, 

And there awake gods gentle (leeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog, 

Looke when he fa wnes, he bites, and when he bites, 
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His venome tooth will rackle thee to death, 

Haue not to doc with him, beware of him: 

Sinnc, death and hell , haue let their marlces on him 
And all their mini (lets attend on him . 
do. What doth Hie fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Bueki Nothing that I rclpcft my gratious Lord. 

Q«,. M. Whatdoeft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from: ( fe]] 

0 but remember this another day, ' 

When he fliall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And lay poorc Margaret was a prophetefle: 

Liuc each of you the fubiefts of his hate. 

And lie to your,and all ofyou to Gods. Exit. 

Udfl, My haire doth Hand on end to hearc her curfcs. 

By ft. A ndfo doth mine; I wonder Ihecs at liberty. 

do. I cannot blame her by gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

I neuer did her any to my knowledge; 
do. But you haue all the vantage of this wron ,r . 

1 was toohoatto doe fome body good, 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence he is well repaid. 

He is franckt vp to fatting for his paines, y 

God pardon them thatarethecauleofit. 

R>«. A vertuous and a Chriflianlike conclufion, 

T o pray for them that haue done feat he f vs. 

^G/o. So doe I euer being well a duifdc, 

For had I curft, now 1 had curfl my l?]f e . 

Catef. Madam his Maiefly doth call for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Catesby vve come, Lords will you go with vs. 

By. Madame vve will attend your grace. Exeunt mn.BJ 

c(o. I doe the wrong, and firil began to braulc 
The fecret nnfehiefes that I fee abroach, 

1 la)- vnto the grieuous charge ofothers: 

Clarence whom I indeed haue laid in darkenes, 

I doc beweepe to many finij le gulj: 

Name 
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Namely toHaftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Quecne and her allies. 

That ftirre the King again!! the Duke my brother, 

Now they belceuc me, and vvithallvvhet me. 

To ber'euenged onRyuers, Vaughan, Gray; 

But then High, and with a piece offcripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs doe good for euill: 

And thus I clothe ray naked villany, 

With old odde ends flolne out of holy writ, 

And feeme a Saint when modi play the Diuell: 

Butfoft here cotne my executioners . Enter Executioners. 
How now my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are you now' going to difpatch this deede’. 

Execu. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

dj. It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me ' 

When you haue done repairc to Crosby place ; 

But lirsjbe hidden in the execution, 

Withal [.obdurate, doc not hcare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps. 

May, moue-your harts to pitty ifyou marke him. 

Tufh fcare not my Lo:wc will not ftand to prate, 

1 alkcrs are no good doers be aflTured: 

We come to vfc our hands,and notour tongues 
G. Your eics drop milfloncs when foolcs eies drop tears, 
i like you lads, about your bufines. Exeunt. * 

Tirol wl, i t EnterCUrtnte ^rokenbury. * 
cU /v/ 1 l°°kes your grace foheauijy today? 

< c u P , P a ^ a m if<trable night. 

So full of vgly lights, of gaftly dreames, 
i hat as I am a chnfhan faithfull man, 
iwould not Ipend another fiich a night, 

iffcTr re *° bu y 3 wor,d of ha PPy daics, 

r U i ofdlfa)aii f 5 rror was the time. 7 

r> was your dreame, I long to hcare you tell it. 

<*. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

nd in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbinc tempted me to walkc, 

Vpon v 
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V pon the hatches thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vp a thoufand fcarefull times. 

During the wars of Yorke aodLancafter: 

That had befallen vs, as we pa£t along, 

Vponthc giddy footing of the hatches: 

Me thought that Glocefler ftumblcd, and in flumbling. 
Stroke me that thought to flay him ouer board, 

Into the tumbling billowcs or the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drownc. 
Whatdreadfull noifc of waters in my eares, 

What vgly fights ofdeath within my eics: 

Me thought Ifavve a thoufand fcarefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men, thatfiihes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges ofgold, great anchors, heapes ofpearlc, 

Incfti mable ffones ,vnualucd Ic wcis. 

Some lay indead mens fculs, and in thofe holes, , \0 
Where eies did once inhabite, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne of cies reflecting gems. 

Which woed theflimy bottonie of the deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattered by, 

Brok^ Had you fuchleifure in the time ofdeath, 

T o gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepc? 

CUr. Me thought I had, for ftill the enuious fioucf 
Kept in my foule, and would not let it fooith, 

Tofeeke the emptie vaft land wandcringaire, 

But (mothered it within my panting bulke. 

Which almofl burft to belch it in thefca. 

Brok^ Awaktyou not with this fore agony. 

CU. Ono, my dreatne was lengthned after life, 

O then began the ternpefi: to my foule. 

Who pa ft me thought the melancholy floud. 

With that grim fernman, which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdome ofperpetuall night: 

The fir ft that there did greet my ftranger foule. 

Was my great father in law rcno.wnien Warwicke, 
Who cried aiovvd,what. fcoutge for pcriUry. 
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And fo he vani lht, then came wandring by, 
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A fhadow like an angelLin bright haire, / 

Dabled in bloud, and he fquakt out alowd, ' 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in the field by Teuxbery: 

Seaze on him furies; take him to your torments; . 

With that nae thoughts a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond ine about, and howled in mine cares 
Suchhideouscries, that with the very noifc 
I trembling, wakt, and for a feafonafcer 
Could not belepue hutthat I.was inhell, 

Such terrible impreffion made the drearae. i . . : 1 '■ 

Ere. No mamcile my Lo: though it affrighted yon, 
Ipromifbyou, I am afcaid ta. heare,you tell it. 

CU, O Brokcnbury I haue done thofe things, u 
Which nowbeare euidfneeagainft ray foule 
ForEdwards-fake, and fee how he requites me. 

Ipray thee gentle keeper ftayby me, 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

2?r* . Iwill mv Lo: God giuc your Grace good reft, 
Sorrowc bteake feafbns. and repofing bowers 
Makes the nightmorning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories, ; 

An outward honour, for an inward toile. 

And for vnfclt imagination, - 

They often fceic a world ofrcftlcfle cares: 

So that betwixttheir titlesandilowe names. 

There* nothing differs butthe otitwatdfame, >1 

The emirtherers enter. 

In Gods name what are you.and ho w came you hither? 
Bxecu, I would fpeake with Clarence, and I came hither 
&*>• Yea; are you fo briefdi (on my legs. 

2 Exe. Ofir,itisbetter to bebriefethen tedious, 

Shew him our commisfion, talke no more. He readeth it. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer •> ••• 

ThenobleDuke of Clarence to your: hand?, 
Iwillnotteafbnwhatisrncanthereby, : < 

Bccaufe 1- Wilbe guiltlesof the meaning: 

Here arc-thc kcics,th:re fits the Duke a fleepe, 

D lie 




2 What llull.niab’iiuri asthefleepesJu. orxi lick: i i is?i £ 

1 No thcUihc’vvrilira^j^iidond^'vardh'r ! , o tst&Z 
When he wakes, si dV ftotgai s asdguorfo ©hi tttfj rlliW 

2 When he wakes’; bslwon fcn&.nrodt am bno-tiim? 

Why foole he ihaH neuer waketill cheiudgement day; r ' 
I Why then hewillfey,wc ftabdhim(lecping. 

The vrgingqfthatvvordludgctncne, hath bred J 
Akind of remoritehn roer 

1 What art thou afraid .. i :oJ ym slinncm o 'A ,«iS 

2 Not to kill Iiim haulngaiwarrantfor it,but tobc dancf 
For kill ing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 Backe to die Duke of Gloccftcr,tc!l him lb; /bin A r 

2 I pray thee flay a whilcpl hope my holly hunvbr will 
Changc.twas wont tohold mebut while onewouid tel xx. 

How doefl: thou feefe thy felfe no.vy?i ni. (in mc£ 
Faith fomc certamcdregs of coidcicncc are yccvVkh 
RcmcmberoUrrewardAvhcnthe deede is done.- 



Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward . 
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1 Where is thy confciencfc now? 

2 In the Duke ofGloceftcrs purfe. 

I So when he opens his purfe Cogiucvsour reward^ 
Thy confidence flies out. j, . . . 

Let it go,theresfcw or none willentcrtaineit, : ot 

1 How ifit come to thee againe? .b r ' f 

2 He not meddle with it, i tis a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a coward: A tnan cannor fleale. 

But it aceufeth him: he cannor fweare, but it checks him. 
He cannot lie with his neighbor! wife, but lc dctcifls 
Him. It is a blufliing fhamcfafl fpjnt, that mutimet 
In a mans bolbme : it his one full.of obftacles, 

It made me once reftore a purlc of gold that I found. 

It beggers any mau that keepesit: it is turned out of all 
Townes and Citciesfor a dangerous thing, arid eucry 
Man that meanes to liue vvel, endcuors to truft to 
To himfelfc, and to hue without it, 

I Zounds 
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1 Zounds.it is cuferrnow at tny elbbwe perfwadingme 

Not to kill the Duke. 

2 Takcthcdiucllinthy minde , andbclceue him nor. 
He would infinuatc with thee to make thcefigh. 

1 Tut.I am (hong irifraud* he cannot preuailc with me; 

I warrant jfrec.-n- ito r 

2 Spoke, like* stall fellow that refpc&s his reputation. 
Come {hall wc to this geerc. 

1 Take him oner the coflard withthchilts of thy {word. 
And then wc wit chop him in the raalaifey But iathe next 

2 Oh excellent dcuieej make a fop ofhiin, (roomc. 

1 Harke he ftirs, fliall Iftrikc. 

2 No»fuftletsreafi>n with him. 

CU. Where, art thou keeper, giuerae acup ofwine. l. 

1 You foall haue wine enough my Lo: anon. 

CU. In Gods name what art thou, 

2 A man asy ou are, • fhio . ! 'i :: i' 

CU. Bnt not as I am, royall . 

2 Nor you as we are, loyall. 

CU. Thy voice is thunder, but thy look es arc humble- . 
2 Aly voice is no w the Kings, iny lookes mine ovVric," 
CU. Ffpyy darkly, and howdcadly doe if thou-fpeakes 
Tellme who are you, wherefore come you hitherjd cir; 7/ 
sCm. To, to, to. \ 

CU. Tomurthernac. I. 

CU. You Scarcely haue the hearts to tell me fa, i 

And therefore cannot haifethc hearts to doe it, " 7 

Wherein my friends haue IofFendcd you*? bd/ji 

1 Offend.cd vs you haue not, but the King. 

CU. I flialbe reconcild to him againe. 

2 Neuer my Lo: therfore prepare to die. 

CU. Are you cald foorth fronnout a world of men * l 
T o flay the innocent? what is my offence . 
Wherearctheeuidcnccthat doeaccufe me: y. v J ‘ 

What lawfoll quefl haue giuen their, verdift vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudgc, or who pronoun!!: 

The bitter fentence ofpt)ore;Ciarcnce death, .1 [ 

Bcforcl bc t ««nu^flb.ycour{h^flaw?' oh f - 

Di To 
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ToHircatenttie witfe(Jcatb;isinc>ft.vnlfcwfiill,-8tnijQS , * 

I charge you an you hope to hauc redemption, 1 ! i i 03 - 
By Chrim dca're Wood filed fof dftr gricuousiiiiries, 
Thatyou depirrabdfayno hands'Onmc, ’i!r 
T he deede you vpdertake is damnable, j ! 1 ; ! . 

I What we will doe, we doe vpon command;^ i - L 
oisiAndht t^atdiatbcomhiandkljMhe’Kihg. q-' 
CUr. Erronious Vaflailc, thegreat King of Kin^s, 
Hathinthe'tablesofhii'lawcorfthjanded, |f >i, 

That thou (halt doc no murder, and wilt thou then 
Spurnect hisediCi, and fulfill ; n»sns? :-b >i - 
Take heede, for he holds vehgeatrice inhis hand* i 

T o liurlc vpon their heads that breake his law! 

1 And that fame vengeanqe doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfw earing, and for murder too; 

T hou didft recciue the holy faefament, 

T o fight in quarell ot the houfe of Landaftcr, 

I Andhke a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breakc thatvowe, and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripft the bowels ofthy foueraignes fonne. 

3 Whom thou Wert (wrii ncrotherifb and defend. 

X > : Ho W tanft thou VrgcGods drcadfull Law toys. 
When thou haft broke it uiifo dear e-degree? 1 : - 

CU. Alas, for whole fake did I that ili deede. 

For Edward, for my brother, forhis fake: 

W hy firs, he fends ye not ro murder me for this. 

For in this finne hvis as deepe asTt 
If God will be reuengedforthis defcdc. 

T akc not the quarrell from his p owerfull arme, 

He needes no indireff,noT lawleCfe 001 
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To cut offthofc that haueqftcnded him. 

I W ho made theothen naJbloudy minifteP, 

When gallant fpringingibjatle-Plantage-ftWi ■ vi.t '» 
That Princely Notiice wasftroke dcad by thce? i 5 
C/a, My brothers ioue, thediudkand my rage.- w ,1 . 
I T hy brothers Ioue,<the diuell and thyfault 
Hauc brought vs hither now to rauttfer thttl Tc 
CU, Ohifyou loucmybtothe^ hate npratf, 
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tf Richard the third, 

I his brother, and I louehim well; 
if you be hirdc for meede , go backeagaine. 

And 1 will fendyou to my brother G loeefter, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for ty dings of my death. 

2 You are dcceiu’d,your brother Glocefter hates y< 
Cla. Oh no, he loucs me, and he holds me dearc. 

Go you to him from me, 

» 4 i «. I ,fo wc will. 

Cla. Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three formes with his victorious arme; 
Andchargd vs from hisfoule, toloue each other. 

He little thought of this deuided friend (hip. 

Bid Glocefter thinke of this, and he will weep^. 
I.railftones ashe Icflond vstowcepc. 

CU. O doe not (launder him for he is kind, 

1 Right as foow in barueft, thoudeceiu’ft thy felfe, 
Tis he ha'll fent vs hither now to (laughter thee. 

C/a, Itcannotbe, for when I parted with him, 

Hehogd me in his armes, and (wore with fobs, 

That he would labourmydeliuery. 

2 Why fo he doth, now he dcliuers due. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the loies of heauen, 

I Makes peace with God, foryoumuft die rovLo: 

f Li - Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, ' 

Cb counlell me to make my peace with God ; 

And ait thou yet to thy owne foule (b blihdc, 

j hat thou vvilt.wvor with God 5 by niuf'drjn -9 ’ me? 

Ah firs, confider, he that fet you on ® 
i o doe this deede, will hate you for this deede. 

• 2 What (hall we doe ? 

CU. Relent, and faue youtfoules. ■ 1 

I fle'ent, tis cowardly and womafliftu r * * 
r 9 l4 ’ N fi to r .elcnt, is beafily, fauage, diuelifh, ; 

v u iendj I fpie fbme pitty in thy lookes; 

Oh ihnyeye.be not a flatterer, 
ooie the j 00 my fide, and istreat for me, 

A begging Prince, what begger pitt.es riot? 

* n 
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1 I thus, and thus: iffhis vvil not ferae He ! 
11c chop thcc in the malmefcy But,in the next roonie;” c '( 

2 A bloudv deede and defperately performd, 

How fainc like Pilate would 1 wafti my hand, 

Of this mod grieuous guilty murder done. • 

1. t h°u not helpe me, . : :• 

By heauem the Duke dial! knowhow flacke thou art; 

2 I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is llaine. ’ Exit. 

I So doe not ], go coward as thou art: b ' 

Now mud 1 hide his body. in fomchole, • 

Vntill the Duke rake order for his burial!; 

And when Iiiaue my meede I mull away, 

I or this will out.and here I mud hot day. Exeunt. 

Enter King, Queene, HaJhngtiKyuert, Dorpt,&c. 

Kin. So, now 1 haue doneufgood daics vvorkc, 

You ^ecrcs continue this ynited league, 

1 euery day eXpcdfan EhjbafTagc 
From ray redeemer to redeeme me hence: 

And now hi peace my foule. rtiall part from heauen. 

Since I haue fetray friendsat peaceon earth: 

Riuersand Hadings. take each other's haiidy 
Dj (Terrible not your hatred, fweare vour louc. 

ip'«. By heauen, my heart is purgd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I feale my ti ue hearts loue. 

Hafl. So tliriuc 1 as Ttruely fwcarc the like. 

Kin. Take hccdcyoudally not before your King, 

Leall he that is the fupremc King of Kino-}, 

Confound your hidden falfhood and award’ 

Either of you to be the others end. 

Hdfl. So profper X, as I fvveare perfedf loue. 

Eiu. And I ,as I louc haf'lings with my heart. 

Kin. Madanic,your felfe are notexemptin this, 

Nor your foh Dorfet , Buckingham nor you. 

You haue bcenc fadlious one againd rhe other: . 

Wife, Ipue Lo: Haflings, let hunkiflc your hand. 

And what you doc,doc it vnfainedly. : 't ' 

Q Here Haflings I > v il] neucr more remember Our 
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Our former hatred fo thriue I and mine. 

Dor ■ Thu cnterchangc of loue, I here proted, 

Vpon ray part,fhalbe vnuiolable. 

Hd[i. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham feale thou this league 
With thy cmbraccments to my wiucs allies, 

And make me happy in your vnity. 

Bmc, When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate. 

On you or yours, but with all duteous loue 
Doth chcrifh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate, in chofc where I expedt mod loue. 

When I haue moll neede to imploy a friend, 
Andmodadurcd that he is a friend, 

Dccpe, hollow, trechcrous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me, this doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold inzeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A plcafing cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow ynto my fickly heart: 

There wanteth now our brother Gloecder here. 

To make the perfedt period of tins peace. Enter Glocejl. 

Buc. Ai;d in good time here comes the noble Duke 

Glo. 6ood morrow to my foucraigne King & Quccne 
And Princely peercs, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wc haue fpent the day; 

Brother we haue done decdcs of charity: 

Made peace of enmity, fairc loue of hate, 

Bctwecncthefe fwellmg wrong infenced pceres. 

G/#. A bleflcd labour , my mod foueraigne liege, 
Amongd this princely heape, ifany here 
By falfc Intelligence or wrong furmife, 

Hojdnaca foe, if I vnvvittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any. in this prcfencc, I deli re 
T o reconcile me to his fri end ly peace, 

Tis death to me to be at enmity. 

1 hate itj and defire all good mens loue. 

Fit ft Madam I intreatc true peace of you, 

Which I will putchafe with my dmious fcruicc. 
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Ot you my noble Coofcn Buckingham^ 

Ir eucr any grudge were logdc betweene vs. 

you Lo: Riuers, and Lord Gray ofyou. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

Dukes, Earles.Lords, gentlemen, indeed ofall;- 
I doc not know that English man aliae. 

With whom my foule is any iottc at odde? , 

More then the infant that is borne to ni^ht: 

I tlianke my God rbr my humility. 

QL A holy dny /hall this be kept hereafter, < > 
I would to GodaU ffrifes were well compounded^ 

My foucraigne liege 1 doe befecch your Maiefty; 

1 o take our brother Clarence to your Grace. 

do. Why Madame , haue I ©fifed loue for this. 

To be thus fcorned in this royall prcfcnce? 

Who knovves not that the noble Duke is dead, 

1 ou doe him iniury to fcorne his cot ft. 

Ryu. Who knowes not he is dead? who knowei he is? 
Q &• All feeing heauen, what a world is this* 

Bu( kf Lookc I fo pale Lo: Dor/ct as the reft? 

Dor. ] my good L:and no one in this prdence. 

But his red couler hath forfuokc his checkcs* 

K/». Is Clarence dead, theoi'derwasrcuerft. 

Clo. But he poore foule by your firft order died. 

And that a wingled Mercury did beat e. 

Some tardy cripple bore the cou.nterroaund. 

That came tco lag to fee him buried: 

God grant that fome IefTe noble, and fefTc loyal], 
Necrerin bioudy thoughts, but not in blond: 

Defernc not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currantfiora fufpition. EntcrIUrly. 

A boone tny foueraigne for my feruice done* 
Ktn. I p jay thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 
Ijdr. I will not rift vnlc/Te your highnefle grant. 

Kin. Then fpeake at once, what is it thou demaundft. 
Dir - The forfeit foueraigne ofmy feruants life. 

Who flew to day a riotous gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke ofNo.folkc, 

Kin 






tf Richard tht third. 

f Kin. Hatie I a tongue to doome my brothers death. 

And /hall the fame giuc pardon to a flaue? 

My brother flew no man, his fault was thought. 

And yethis puni/hmen* wascrucll death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my fccte and bad me be aduifde? 

Who fpakc of Brotherhood? who of loue? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwicke, and did fight for me: 

Who tolde me in the field by Teuxbery, 

When Oxfordhad me downe, he refeued me. 

And laid deare brother , liue and be a King? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen alraoft to death, how he did lappe me 
Euen in his owne garments, andgaue himftlfe 
All thin and naked to the numbcold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully puckt, and not a man of you 
HadTo much grace to putit in my minde. 

But when your carters, or your waigh ting vaflailes 
Haue done a drunken flaughter, and defaftc 
The pretious image of our deare R edeemer. 

You ftraight are on your knees for pardon pardon. 

And I vniuftly too, muft grant it .you: 

Butfor my brother, nota man would fpeake. 

Nor I vngratious fpeake vnto my felfe. 

For him poore fbule:The proudeft ofyou all 
Haue bcenc beholdingto him in his life: Y 

Yet none ofyou would once pleade for hislife: 

Oh God I feare thy Iuftice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come Ha flings help me to my elofet, oh poore Clarence, 
G/e. This is the fruit of ra/hnes: markt younot 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death? 

Oh they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

Godwillreuengeit. Butcomeletsin 

To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt. 

£ £nfcr 
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"Enter Latches ofYorke. with Clarence Children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our father dead? 

Lut. No boy. (bread* 

Boy. why doe you wring your hands* and beate your 
And crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne? 

Cerl , Why doc you lookc on vs and lliake your head. 
And call vs wretches* Orphanes.caftawaies* 

If that our noble father be aliue? 

Bnt. My prety Cofem,youmiftakcmernuch* 

I doe lament the lickneffe of the King: 

As loth to loofc him, not your fathers death: 

It were loft labour, to weepc for one thats loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my V nckle is too blame for this: 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
With daily praiers.all to tb at effort. 

But. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well 
Incapable and fhallow innocents. 

You cannot guefte who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam we can: For my good Vncklc Gloceftcr 
Tould me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deuifd impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he tould me fo, he wept. 

And hugd me in his armc, and kindly kift mychccke. 

And bad me rely on him as in my father. 

And he would loue me dearely as his child. 

Dut. Oh that deceit Ihould ftcale fuch gentle frapcs 8 
And with a vertuous vi fard hide foule gui ! e: 

He is my fonne, yea, and therein my frame: 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Tbinke you my Vnckle did diflemble Granam? _ 

Dut. I boy. 

Boy. I cannot thinke ifftiark what noife is this. Inter the 

q u. Oh who frail hinder me to waile and weepe? Q£/ f# 
To chide my fortune, and torment my felfe? 

11c ioinc with blacke defpaire againft my foule, 

And to my felfe become an enemy. 

2)«f. JWhatmeancs this feeane of rude impatience- 
q«. To make an aft of tragicke violence: Ed* 
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Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

Why °tq\v the branches,now the roote is withers! 

Why wither not the leaues, the ftp being gone? 

If you will liue, lament: ifdic, be briefe. 

That our fwiftwingcdfoulcs may catch thelung*. 

Or like obedient lubiefts, follow him 
To hisnew kingdome of pcrpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fomuch intcreft haue I in thy forrow* 

As 1 had title in thy noble husband: 

I haue be wept a worthy husbands death, 

And lin’d by looking on his images. 

Bntnow two mirrours of his Princely femblance. 

Are crackt in pieces by malignant death: 

And I for comfort haue but one falfcglallc. 

Which gricues me whcnlfec my frame in him. 

Thou ar t a widdow, y et thou art a mothe r* 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee; 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mincarmes, 
Andpluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 

Edward and Clarence, Oh whatcaufe haue I 
Then, being but moity of my griefc, 

To ouergo thy plaints and drownc thy cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt, you Wept not for our fathers death. 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tcares . 

Cerl. Our fatherlcflc diftrefle was left vnmoand* 

Your widdowes dolours likewife be Vnwept. 

Q«. Giuemeno help in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments: 

All Iprings reduce their currents to mine eies. 
Thatlbeinggouerndby thewatry moane, 

May fend foorth plenteous tcares to drownc the world: 

Oh for my husband, for ray eirc Lo: Edward. 

^imbo Oh for our father/or our dcare Lo: Clarence. 

Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence 
Qtr W hat ftay had I but Edward , and he is gone? 

<*4m. What ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone? 
Dnt. Whatflaies had I but they* and they are gone? 

Was neuer Widdow, had fo dcarc a loflc. 

El \/itnbo 
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^Amho. Was neuer Orphanes had a dearer Ioffe. 

Du. Was neuermother had adearer Ioffe: 

Alas, I am the mother of thefc mones. 

Their woesare parceld» mine are general!; 

She for Edward weepes ,and fo doe I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe. and fo doe I; 

I for an Edward weepe, fo doe not they. 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Poure all yourtcarcs, I am your lorrowesnurft. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter G/oceJt: 
G/.Madame haue comfort, al of vs hauc cauft, 'With others. 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 

Madame my mother, I doc crie you mercy, ■ V ■ 

Idid not fte your Grace, humbly on my knee 
I crauc your bl effing. 

Du. God blcffe thee, and put meekenes inthyminde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duety. 

G/o. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 

Thats the butt end ofa mothers bleffing: 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaueit out. 

Buck. You cloudy Princes, and hart-fbrrowing pecres 
That beare this mutuallheauy lode ofmoanc: 
Nowchearc each other, in each others loue; 

Though we haue (pent our harueft of this King, 

We are to rcape the harueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplinterd, knit, and ioynd etogethcr. 

Muff gently be preferred, cherilht and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong Prince be fetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 

g/o. Then be it fo; and go vve to determine* 

Who they flialbc that ftraightfhall poft to Ludlow: 
Madame, and you my mother will you go. 

To giue your confutes in this waighty bufines, 

‘ jirfs With all our hearts. Exeunt man, G/o. Buck. 
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Ruck. My Lord who cuer ipurneics to the Prince, 

For Gods lake let not vs two Hay bchinde: 

For by the way lie fort occafion. 

As index to the ftory we late talkt of, 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from the Kin*, 

G/o. .My other ftlfe,my counfels confiftory: - 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofon: 

Hike a childe will go by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not ft ay bchinde. 

Enter two Citti^ens. 

1 Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft? 

2 Cit. I promifeyou,Ifcarcely know my felfe. 

I Heare you the newes abroad? 

1 I, that the Kingis dead. 

I Bad newes birlady, feldomc comes the better, 

Ifeare, I feare, twill prooue a troublous world. Ent.dno- 

3 Cit. Good morrow neighbours. therCitt 

Doth this newes hold ofgoodK.ng Edwards death? 

* \i 0t l ^ J 1 j H lnai ! crs loohe to fee a troublous world 

1 No no, by Gods good grace his fonne fhall raigne. 

3 Wee to that land thats gouernd by a childe. 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernement, 

1 hat. n his nonage counfell ynder him, , 

Andm his full and ripened yeres himfelfc. 

No doubt (hall then and till then gouerne well. 

I So ftoode the ftate when Harry the fix- 
Was crownd at Paris, but at ix. moneths olde. 

For then K ? AtC f r n ° S n° d m >' fnend not * 
wlh , ii i ^ W3S famou % enrich t 

With p olhtikc graue counfell : then the King 

Had vertuous Vnckles to proteft his Grace. 

\ So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father 
O. by the father there were none at alh ’ 

^^^n^enecreft, 

And the Queenes kindred hauty anci^arowJj 

£ 3 And 
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And were they to be rulde, and not to role. 

This ficlcly land might folace as before. 

1 Come come, wc fcarc the worft,all fhalbe well, 

3 When cloudes appeare, wife men put on their clokes: 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand: 

When the funne lets, who doth not looke for night: 

V ntimely ftormes, makemen expeft a darth: 

All may be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expeft- 

I T ruely the foulcs ofmen arc full of bread: 

Yee cannot almoft reafon with a man 
That Iookes not hcauily, and full offearc. 

3 Before the times ofehange ftill is it lb: 

By a diuine inftinft: mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proqfc wc fee* 

The waters Iwell before a boiftrous flormc: 

But lcaue it all to God: whither away? 

1 We are fent for to the Iufticc, 

§ And fo was I , He bcare you company* Exeunt. 

'Enter Cardinal , Dutches ofTorke, Q gee. youngYorhe. 
Cox. Laft nigh: I hearc they lay at Northhampton, 
AtSroniftratford will they be tonight. 

To morrow or next day,they will be here. 

Dut. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

1 hope he is much growen fince laft I law him* 

QUj But I heare no, they fay my fonneof Yorkc 
Hath almoft ouertanc him in hisgrowth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo, 

Dut. Why roy young Cofcn it is good to growe. 

Tor. Grandaro, one night as we did fit at fupper. 

My Vncklc Riucrs talkt how I did grow 

More then my brother.I quoth my Nnckle Gloceftcr, 

Small herbes haue grace, great wccdcs grow apace, 

And fince me thinkes I would not grow fofaft: 

Becaufe fwcete flowers arc flow, and weedcs make hafte. 

Dut. Good faith, good faith,thc faying did nothold 
In him that did obieft the lame to thee: 

He was the wrctchcdft thing when he was young. 
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So long a growing, and fo leifurcly, 

That if this werea true rule, he Ihould begratious. 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. I hopelotoo, butyer let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, -- 
I could haue giuen my V nckles grace a flout, mine. 

That Ihould haue neercr toucht his growth then he did 
Dut. How my piety Yorke? I pray thee let me heare it. 
Tor. Mary they fay, my Vncklc grew fo fa ft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres olde: 

Twasfull two yearcs ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue heene a biting ieft. 

P Dut. Ipray theeprety Yorkc who tolde thee fo. 

Tor. Granam his nurfe. 

Dut. His nurfe: why ftie was dead ere thou wertbornc. 
Tor. If twerc not Ihe, I cannot tell who tolde me. 
qu^ A perilous boy, go to, you arc too Hire wde. 

Car. Good Madame be not angry with the dnlde* 

Qu. Pitchers haue cares. Enter Dor fet. 

Car. Here comes your lonne, Lo:M.Dorfet. 

What newes Lo: Marques? * 

Dor. Such newes my Lo: asgrieues me to vnfolde. 

Qa. How fares the Prince? t 
Dor. Well Madame, and in health. 

Dm, What is thy newes then? 

Dor. Lo: Ri uers and Lo: Gray are fent to Pomfret, 

With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, pnfoners. 

Dut, Who hath committed them? 

Dor. The mighty Dukes, Gloccftcrand Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence. 

Dor. The luminc of all I can, I haue difclofod: 

Why, or for what, thefe nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowen to me my gratious Lady. 

<■ ifL Ay me I foe the downfall of our houfo, 

The tygernow hath ceazd the gentle hinde: 

Infulting tyranny beginnes toiet, 

V pon the innocent and lawleffe throane: 

W elcome deftruftion , death and raaflacre, 

I fee 
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I fee as in a mappe the ende of all. 

Du. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling daiet 9 
How many of you haue mine cics beheld? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

Andofcen vp and downe my fonnes were toft: 

For me to ioy and wcepe their gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domeftike broiles, 

C I e ane ouerblownc them/clues,thc conquerourj 
Make warre vpon themfelues,bloud againft bloud, 

Sclfe agair/ft felfe, O prepoftcrous 

And frantike outrage, ende thy damned Iplecnej 

Or let me die to lookc on death no more, 

Q«,. Come come my boy, we will to fanftuary; 

Tut. Ilego alongvvich you, 

Qw, You haue nocaufe. 

Car. My gratious Lady go, 

And thitherbeare your treafure and your gtoods, 

For my part, lie refigne Vnto your Grace 
The feale I keepe, and lo betide to me, 

As well Itenderyou and all of yours: 

Come lie conduft you to the fanftuary. Exeunt, 

The Trumpets found. Snter young Trince] the Tukes of clo- 
cejfer,attd Buckingham , Cardinal &c. (ber. 
Buc. W clcome fweete Prince to London to your cham- 
do. Welcome deare Cofcn my thoughts Ibueraigne, 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Trin. No Vnckle, butourcrofleson the way 
Haue made it tedious, wearilomf, and heauy: 

I want more Vnckles here to welcome me. 

Glo. SweetePrince,the vntainted vertueofyouryercs, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Nor moi e can you diftinguilh of a man, 

T hen of his outward /hew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe Vnckles which you want, were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words. 

But lookt noton the poifon oftheir hearts: 

God keepe you from them , and from fuch falfe friends. 

. ; ’ ■ Trin. 



ef. Richard the third. 

frl. God keepe me from falfe friends, but they wer none, 
Glo. My Lo, the Maior of London comes to grecteyou. 
Enter Lori Maior. 

Lo: M. God bleffc your grace with health and Happy daicr. 

Trin. I thanke you good my Lo: and thanke you all: 

I thought my mother, and ray brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 

Fie, what a Hug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they willcorae, or no, (Snter L.Kaft. 

Buck;, And in good time, here comes the fwcating Lo: 
Tri. Welcome my Lo: what will our mother come? 

Hafi. On what occafion, God he knowes, not I: 

The Quecne your mother and your brother Yorke 

Haue taken fan£tuary:Thc tender Prince 

Would faine haue come with me, to mccte your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and pceuifh courfc 
Is this of hers ? Lo: Cardinal! will your grace 
Pcrfwadc the Quecne to lead the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his Princely brother prcfently? 

If /he deny, Lo: Haftings go with him. 

And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lb: of Buckingham, if my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 
Anoncexpc«ft him here : but if /he be obdurate 
To mildc entreaties, God in hcauen for bid 
Welhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blc/Ted lanftuary,not for all this land. 

Would I be guilty of fo deepe a fane. 

2 luck. You are toofencelclTe obftinatc my Lo: 

Too ceremonious and traditional!: 

Weigh it but with the groflenes of this age* 

You breake rot fan&uary in feazing him: 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whofc dealings haue deferude the place, 

And thofe whe haue the wit to claimc the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor de/erued it. 

And therefore in mine opinion, cannot haue it. 

F ' Then 
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Then taking him from thence that iinot there, 
Youbrcake no priuilcdge nor charter there: 

Oft haue I heard of fanttuary men. 

But fariiftuary children neuer till now. 

Cor. My Lo: you fhall oucrrulc mymindeforonce: 
Come on Lo: Haftings will you go with me? 

Haft. Igorr.yLord. 

Trin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may: 
Say Vnckle Gloceftcr, if our brother come. 

Where fhall we foiourne till our coronation? 

do. Where it fe ernes beft vntoyour royal] fclfc: 

If 1 may councel 1 you,(ome day or two. 

Your highues/hall repofe you atthe tower: 
Thcnwnere youpleafc.and fhalbc thought mod fit 
For your beft health and reel cation. 

Trin. I doe not like the tower of any place: 
Didlulius Caefar build that place my Lord? 

Buc. He did, my gratious Lo: begin that place. 
Which fince fuccceding ages haue reedified. 

Triii. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefsiucly from age to age he built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gratious Lo: 

Tri. But fay my Lo: it were not regi fired. 

Me thinkes the truth fhould liue from age to age. 

As twere retailde to all pofterity, 

Eucnto the gcnerallall-endingday. 

Clo. So, wife, fo young, they fry doc neuer liue long. 
Tri. What fay you Vnckle? 

Clo. I fay without characters fame lines long: 

Thus like the formall viceiuiquity, 

I moral lize two meanings in one word, 

Tri. That IuliusCcfar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit, 

His wit let do wne to make his valnrelme: 

Death makes no conqucft of thisconquerour. 

For now he hues in fame though not in life; 

.lie tell you what my Cofcn Buckingham. 

Buc , W hat my gracious Lord? 




ef Rickard the third. 

TriM.'Ani ifl liue vntilirbeaimn. 

He winneour auncienc right in France againe. 

Or die a fouldicr as I liude a King. 

Clo. Short fummers lightly haue a forward fpri 
Enter young Torke, Hoflingt, C 4 .rAin 4 .ll. 

Enc. Now in good time here comes the Duke of 

Tri. Rich, of Yorkc how fares our louing brother? 

Tor. Well my dread Lo: fo muft I call yon no w- 

Tri. Ibrothcr to our griefe as it is yours: 

Too late he died that might haue kept that title. 
Which by his death hathloft much maiefty. 

Clo. How fares our Cofen noble Lo: of Yorke? 

Tor. I thanke you gentle Vncldc. O my Lo: 

You faid that idle weedes are faft in growth: 

The Prince my brother hath outgro wen me farre. 

clo. He hath my Lo: 

Ter. And therfore is he idle? 

Glo. Oh my faire Cofen, I muft not fay fo. 

Tor. T hen he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foucraigne, 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfetnan. 

Tor. I pray you V nckle giuc me this dagger; 

do. My dagger little Cofcn, withall roy heart. 

Tri. A begger brother? 

Tor . Of my kind Vnckle that I know will giue , 
And being but a toy .which is no griefe to giue. 

Glo, A greater gift then that, lie giue my Cofcn. 

Tor. A greater gift, O thats the fword to it. 

Clo , I gentle Cofcn, were it light enough. 

Tor. O then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 
In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

G/e, Itistooheauy fbryour Grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauicr. 

do. What wouldyou haue roy weapon little Lord? 

Tor. I would,that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 

Clo. How? Ter, Little. 

Tri. My Lo: of Yorke will flail be erode in talkc: 
V ncklc your grace knovves how to bcare with him. 
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Tor. Youtneanc to bcare me ,not to beare with mes : 
Vnckle, my brother mockes both you and me, 

Bccaufe that I am little like au Ape } 

He thinkes that you fhould bearc me on your fhouldcrs. 

Sucki With what a fharpe prouided withe reafons, 
Tomittigatethc fcornc he giues his Vncklc: 

Hepretcly and aptly taunts himfclfe, 

So cunning and to young is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo: wilt plcafo you pafle along. 

My fclfc and my good Coofcn Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreatc of her. 

To racete you atthe tower, and welcome you. 

Tor. What will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Prin. My Lo: protestor needcs will haue it fo. 

Tor. I fhall not fleepe in quiet at the tower. 

Glo. Why, what fhould you feare? 

Tor. Mary my Vncklc Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam tolde me he was murdred there. 

Tri. I fearc no Vncklc* dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue»I hope. 

Tri And if they liuc ,1 hope I ncede netfeare: 

But come my Lo: with a heauy heart 
T hinking on them, go I vnto the tower. 

Exeunt Trin.Tor, Kofi. Dor f.monet Rich. Buck i 

Buc. Thinkc you my Lo: thu little prating Yorke, 
Was not inccnfcd by his fubtile mother, 

T o taunt and fcornc you thus opprobrioufly? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt. Oh tisa perillous boy, 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe* 

Buc. Well, let them reft: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou artfworne as deepely to effeft what we attend, 

As clofely toconcealc what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vponthe way: 

What thinkeft thou? is it not an cane matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings ofou r mitjde, 
for the inftalement of this noble Duke, 

In the feate rovall of this famous lie? 
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r Coitf. He for his fathers fake fb laues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonoe to ought againft him. 

Buck. What thinkeft thou then ofStanlcv what will he > 
Cot. He will dee all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buck. Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how h« Hands affefted 
Vnto our purpofe, if he be willing. 

Encourage him, and fhew him all oar reafons: 

Ifhcbe leaden, icie, cold, vnwilling,, 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke. 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination: 

Forwe tomorrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe fhalt highly be eroploied. 

Glo. Commend me to Lo: William, tell him Catesby, 
His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
Tomorrow are letbloud atPomfrct Caftle, 

And bid my friend forioy of this good newes, 

Giue Miftreffe Shore, one gentle kiffc the more. 

Buck, Good Catesby effeft this bufrncs foundly. 

Cot. My good Lo: both, withall the heede I may. 

ct: 

Glo. At Crosby place there fall you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now my Lo: what fhall we doe, if we perceiuc 
W ‘y ai ^f 0: H ^ in § s w,I ’l notyceld to our complots? 

Glo. Chop of his head man, fomewhat we will doe, 
And looke when Lam King, chime. thou of me 
The Earlcdomcof Here ford and the moueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

Buc. Ileclaunc that promifo at your Graces hands. 

fW l . hauc ‘tyedded with all wiliingnes: 

Come « vsfuppc betimes, thatafterwards 

^ e may digeft our complots in fame forme. Exeunt. 

voTT * Me (f en i e rloU-. Koflintt. 

W What ho my Lord. * 

’ Whoknockes at thedore. 

Amcffenger from the Lo:Stan!ey. SnterL.Kofl 

F 3 - HaJ} 
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Haft. Whatsaclocke? 

Me ft'. V pon tlie ftroke offbure. 

Haft. Cannot thy Matter fleepe thefe tedious nights? 
Meft So it fliould fcerac by that 1 haue to fay: 

Firtt he com mends him to your noble Lordfliip. 

Haft. Andihen, Htf. And then he fends you word. 
He dreamt to night the bcare had rafte hi* helme: 
BefidcSjhe faies there arc twocouncels held. 

And that may be determined at the one, 

Winch maymakeyou and him to rewe at 'the other. 
Therefore ke lends to know your Lordihips plcafurc:] 
Il’prefently you will take horfe with him, 

Andwith all fpeede pott into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foulc diuincs. 

Haft. Go fellow go, returne vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him notfcarc the feperated counfels: 

His honour and my felfc arc at the one. 

And at the other, is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceedethattoucheth vs, 

W hereof I fliall not haue inte lligence. 

Tell him his fcares arc lhallo w, wanting inttance. 

And for his drcames.I wonder he is Co fond, 

Totruft the mockery ofvnquietttumbcrs, 

To flic the boare, before the boare purfucs vs, 

We re to i neenfe the boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did meane no chafer 
Go bid thy Matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the tower. 

Where lie fliall fee the boare will vfc vs kindcly. 

Meft. My gratious Lo: lie tell him what you lay, 

Cat, Many good morrowes to my noble Lo: 

Ha ft- Good morrow Catesby, you arc early ftirring, 
Whatnewcs what newes, in this our tottering ftate? 

Cat, It is a reeling world indeedemy Lo: 

And 1 beleeue it will ncuer ftand vpright, 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Haft. Howe? weare the garland? doeft thou meane the 
C«. Imy good Lord. 
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(Catef. 
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Haft. He haue this crowneofmine , cut frotnmylhcui- 
Ere ) will fee the crownc Co foulc mifplatte : (ders 

But cantt thou guefle that he dothaimc at it. 

Cat, Vpon my life my Lo.-and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the gainc thereof, 

And thereupon he lends you this good newes, 

That this lame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Qucene mutt die at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeedc I am no mourner for that newel, 

Bccaufe they haue beene ftill mine enemies: 

But that Hegiue my voice on Richards fide, 

Tobarrc myMatters hcircs in true difeent, 

God knowes I will not doe it to the death. 

Cat. God keepe your Lordlhip in that gratious minde. 
Haft. But 1 fliall laugh at this a twcluemonth hence. 
That they who brought me in my Matters hate, 

I liue to lookc vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby . Cat. What my Lord? 

Haft. Etc a fortnight make me elder, 
lie lend fome packing, that yet thinlce not on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard and lookc not for it. 

Haft. O Monftrous monttroiis, and Co fals it out 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Gray, and fo twill doe 
With fome men els, who thinke themlclues as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou Icnowcft aredeare 
T o Princely Richard»and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. 1 know they doc, and I haue well delerucd it. 
Enter Lord Stanley. 

What my Lo: where is your boarc-lpcare man? 

Fcareyou the boare and go fo vnprouided? 

E/an, My Lo: good morrow: good morrow Catesby: 
You may ieft on: but by the holy roode. 

I doe not like thclc feuei allcounccls I, 

Haft. M y Lo: Ihould my life as dearc as you doe yours, 
And nc uer in my life I doc protc ft » 
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Was it m ore pretious to me then ft is now; 
i hinke you, but that I know our Bate fccure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am? * /« • 

Sun, The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from Len! 
^Vetc iocund, and foppofde their Bates was fore. 

And they indeed had no caule toroiBrufl: 

But yet you fee how foonc the day ouercaft. 

This fodatnefcab of rancour I wifHoubt, * 

Pray God,I fay, I prone a needeiefle coward: 

But come my Lo: fhai! we to the tower? 

H *&• I g 0; but Bay, hearc you not the newes, 

This day thofe men you talkt of, are beheaded. 

Su. They for their truth might better wcare their heads, 
t hen tome that haue accufde them Wcare their hats- * 
But come my Lo: let vsaway. EnterMaJUn. 

Haft. Go you before, He follow prefchtly. (a TurRuant 
Well mctHaftings,how goes the world with thee? 

Titir. The better that it plcafe your Lo: to aske. 

I tell thee fellow tis better with me now.* 

Then when I met thee laid where now vve meete: 

Then was I going pri foner to the tower, 

By the fuggcBion of the Queenes allies: 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe.) 

T his day thofe enemies ate put to death, 

And Iin better Bate then cuer I was. 

Tur. God hold it to your honors good content. 

Gramercy Ha Bings hold fpend thou that, We giuer 

T * r - God fine your Lordlhip. [him his fur ft. 

Ha]}. What Sir lohn ,vou are wel met, (Enter a priej }, 
I am beholding to you for yourlaB daics excrcife: 

Come the next fabaoth and I willcontcntyou. He tthif- 
Enter Buckingham. (pert in hie ure. 

Buc. How now LocChamberlaine, whac talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doc need the priefl (prieft, 
i our honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

HaJ}. Good faith and when I metthis holy man, 

Thofe mcnyoutalke of came into mymindc: 

What, go you to the to wer my Lord? 

Buck 
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Buck T doeybax long I Bull not Bay, , 

1 fnall rctume before your Lordlhip thence. 

Haft. Tis like enough, for I Bay dinner there. 

Buck And fupper too, although thou knoweB it not: 
Gome Bull wc go along? Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Rickard Rat/iffe, with the Loi Riuert, 

Cray and Vaughan pri foner t . 

Rati. Come bring foorth the prifoners. 

fy U Sir Richard Ratliffc let me tell thee this: 

To day flialt thou behold a fubieftdie, 

For truth, for duly, and for loyalty. 

Cray. God keepe the Prince from all the packc of you: 
A knot you are of damned bloudfockers. 

Ryu. O Pomfret Pomfret. Oh thou bioudy prifon, 
Farall and ominous to nobje peeres. 

Within the guilty dofure ofthy wals 
Richatd the fccond here was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thydilmall foulc. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcfle blouds to di inke. 

Cray , Now Margarets etirfe is falnc vpon our heads: 
For Banding by, when Richard B.abd her fonne. 

Riu. Then curB (he Haftings, then curB Bie Bucking- 
Then curB fheRichard.Oh remember God, (ham: 
To heare herpraiersfor them as now for vs. 

And for my fiBcr, and her princely fonne; 

Be fatisficddeareGod with our true blouds. 

Which as thou knoweB vuiuBly mufjt be fpilt. 

Rat. Comecome difpatch, the limit of your linea is out. 

Ryu. Coree Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all unbrace 
And take ©urlcauc vntill we-meete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to Councell. 

HaJ}, My Lords at once the caufc why we are nr:'. 

Is to determine of the coronation: 

In Gods name fay* whenis this royall day? 

Buc. Are all thiogs.fitting for that royall time? 

Tfirr. lt.’js,andw;mts but nomination, 

To, morrow rhcml guefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes die Lo: protestors mind herein? 
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Whois ffiaft invva* &wit ji'fhe noble Duke-. • ••• f :£>*% 
E* Why yoMiriyLWtijetKifilij jtfu-f&ould^ 
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Lo: VJafl fiiSv^u _ 

Haft. I thankf%tyGfahe»^^ot>'w'ftfe loues me well: 

Bat for his p: rpvfo in the or- 'ii it on: 

I liaue novfouiKled%inVrfo^lie‘^cliueitl : l); l r ' ;}I 

• ~ ~ • * • • * - ' -p 
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Winch I prefiime lie wiil'foke i'ii Genile part. A 

Bsfb. Nic-W ingeedoiTJd here comes the Duke hirnfelf'e, 
Clo. My noble L. ancl CoreRsafljgrfociniorrovv, : (Sntfclo. 
3 haue beene Iqnga flee’pei - » :i htf:'Eh<c^)e '• ■ "»d.’i // 
Mv abfencc doth i_l e gloft-tih gWii § defi gn es, bir.fbiff 

Which by my prefenee niiglithauebeen concluded! huA 
Buc. Hail iiot you- come vpon your kew ftjyLo «r«aW 




•lianniy 



J-lisLordOup lenbwes rhc vvelk’aiid louesnic $edi» nan ^ 
Haft. Ithankevour Grace. ill w: <..v£.:y r, i ,;o>iI oT 
Clo My Lo: &i Eliei &Jb. hnA 

Clo. Whcrii^^ft>tolHkdfeWi«f:' ; ) »■»»; hbrtfci 
I Lvvgoqil ilraw^efoiestsi yott.Vgatdi'rifchere, ' ?•« rbm H 
• 1 l'tU>e belt eeh ydO feiid-for J ibrric 'oiFtherti'. '*■ 

"Bifti . - T*65ny Ishrd/ ' '•»''? r snoi O .*<3 . 
• 1R Cfo. Gofen' Buckingham , awbrd'with your-ln bn/- 

Catesbyhath foiifided Hil^ngi'inouclbufiHes,. 

And fihdtfS the telhyGeittlettian foBoit'pJ v ;i r 

As hewiKIoofe his headeal-egiucconl^nt, rr ' 

Hiv Mailers fohneas w.oilhipfoll he termes it, . 

S$ta!l ioofethe'iofaltyoi-Engiands throaoei '-si A 
Buc. Wi . hdravyyt>a { h<net# my Dslle ifolla w : youi iEx.Cl, 

Day weftaiftCW yellfet ddwTMe.^i»>day»f«iu«fi | b» 
To inoridwninmie opinion wtooTodairre: . 






of Richdrtl the third. : 

ForT myreircamnotfo;w^lEprouj 4 ?!d«nc . ’ r 
As els I vwKfki b<h viferptihie jfey prqfqngsd. fifthly- 

By. Where is my Lprotetf ©r,I li^ufe fcntifor thefe flrravVbe- 
Ha. His Grace lookcscheeifulty and imooth to day, (ries.- 

Theres fome conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, ■ 4 
I thmke there is neuer a man in chriftendome, 

That can lefler hidehis Jou.i; or h«itcthen he: 

For by his face ftraj ght fhall you kp®w his heart, 

Dar. What oflris he.avtjperyciue you in bis face. 

By any likelihoc(ct,bfl lhlfWed£o:.day? ,, { no h:i : ; i L 
HdJ} t ^vy£haimth mq. nrmi here lie is offetidfcd. . ; nh> 
For if hc vvcr^hejWqulp/h^ueAcweftafiniihi^iQoVes c . ’ ? % 
Dar. I pray God. he be not, I fay. Enter Giocef}»\ 

Glo l.pray yq'twll , , ; yvhjfl cfo^they 4 f fc.W*o-n vh f)>: i\ V? 
That doe oi'W 

Of damned witchcraft.-^tidithat h^pe pr^pafjdfb r. odil i ' 
Vpohmy body with jdif.it h^ljrlJljShatrgfiSJ 1 3 u t; f h . yy v V r: j 
Haft. The tender louc Ibearc.ypq^gi apqmy Lcrrdf 
Makes mcmo$ fprward.ip thispoblc prefopqe, .? --roD 
T o c^oeq^the offenders whatfocucr they bes m ->In 

I iay my,JLfi«rb«OE o 

$(?■ Thcp.be your eics the vyi#:llc of tiusifl. 

See how I via bewitcht, behold niinc. anne 
Is likeablafted faplipgyvitliered vp. n r . 0 • i « 

This is that Ej^r^r<|{ tjiat W»tf b* 

Conforted witK that harlot flrump5t §|iqre, 1 y,: i 
That by their witchcraft, thqs r h*a}rc^^rk^dlme.. 5 b.,-. 
Haft. If th^y hapf^qiie-this tjaing-^wgratious Lo: 

Glo. Ifjthouprd^^profthudam^cdllbump'-'G 
T elll thou me of iffesj-dipu /arta tg^itpr,. 

Off with his head. Now by-Sahit Paule,, ; t ; - ■ 
Ivvillnotdij^tq.d^J'iwcare, 

Vntill 1 fee* the famt, feme fee it done, 

Thcreft^hatloui; tpcjcome apd IpUow me. Sxcunt.mAnct 
Ha Wo wo for EngIai)d_,not .^^itforrne: Cat with Ha, 

Fori too fond mi ghbh^epfyp^t^this.- • . T ; 

Stanley did dtcame t n e bq^fod;r ; (ici;. hi^ lielnac, 
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ButldifHainditjancldidfcornctb flie,- 

Three tithestodayvMyfootcclothhbffc'did ftunible, 

And fbrtled'wbch he lookt vpon the tower. 

As loath to be a re me to the flaughtcrhoufc. 

Oh. now I want the Pricft that fpake to me. 

1 now repent I tolde the Purfiuant. 

As twere triumphing at minc enenjiesj 
How they at Pcaiiffet blcudily were buteberd* 

And I my felfc Secure in grace and fauour: t5i ; ' 

Oh Margaret Margaret: now thylhcauy curie, 1 -"’ • • 

Is lighted on poore Ha fhngs wretched head. 

Cat. Difpatch my Lo: the Duke vyoulcfbeat dinner: 
Makca fhoit fh rift, he longs to fee your head- 
O momentary ftate of worldly mfen, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen: 
Whobuildeshis hopes i» aire of your fairc looker, 

^Liues like a drunken ihylcr on a malt, 

Ready with cuery nod totumbledownc 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blockc. bearchitn my heid, 

They fnnle at me that Ihortly flia'be dead. Ex tune. 

Enter Duke ofG locefier and Buckingham in armour. 

Glo. Come Cofen. canft thou quake and change thy co» 
Murther thy breath in middle ofa word, (lour? 

And then beginneagaine, arid ftopagainc,. ' 

Asifthouwcrtdiftraughcandmad withtcrlrcir, t ?ii 
Buc. Tut feare not me. ! ; f ‘ «« ^ * ihiw batiolntw 
J can counterfaitthedeepe Tragedian: 

Speakc,aod looke backe, and prie on euery fide; 

Intending deepe {ufpition, gaftly lookes 
Are at myfeiuicc Iikeinforced fmilcs, 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my ftratiigcms, . Enter Mdior, 

do. Here comes the Maibr. 

Buc. Letmealonetpenteitaine hini. Lo:Maior, 

Glo . Looke to the drawbridgethere. 

Hue. The reafon wt'hauefentforyoii. ‘ 

do, Catesfcy ouerlooke the walj, 

Bud>. 
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etf Richard the third. ' • 

luck. HarkctPhcare a d ru m me. 
clo. Looke backe, defend tliee, here are enemies, 
jtuc. Godand our innocence defend vs. Enter C a testy 

Glo- 0,0, be quiet, it isCatesby. whh Haft. head, 

(nt. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The daungcrous and vnfufpcftcd Haftings. 

Glo. So deare I lou’dtheman, that I muff weepe; 

I tookc him for the nlainelt harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a chri ftian, 

Looke ye myLo:Maior. 

Made him tny booke, wherein my Ibule recorded, 
Thehiflory ofall her fecret thoughts: 

So finoothe he daubd his vice with Ihc w of vertue. 

That his apparant open guilt omitted: 

I meane his conucrfation with Shores wife* 

He laidftom all attainder offufpe£>. 

Bue^ Well well, he was the couet tfl fhcltred traitor 
That eucr liu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft belecue, wert not by great prelcruation 
Wehucto tcllitypu? Tliefubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfe. 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Glocefler. 

Mater. What.hadhc fo? 

Glo. Wkatthinke you we are Turkes or Infidels* 
Orthat we would again ft the forme oflawe, 

Procecde thur ralhly to the villaines death. 

But that the extreame peritl of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and our perfonsfifety 
Inforft vs to this execution. 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
To warne falfexraitours from the like attempts: 

I neucr lookt for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftrefle Shore. 

but. Yet had not we determined he lhould die, 

V mill your Lordlhip came to fee his death , 

Which now the longing haftcof thefe our friends, 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 

G y 
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Recaufe, roy Lord, we wcu&hauc hadyoudicartfn: ? ' jv-?. 
The traitor %ajce,-JH»d tdin«mt%:<lohfhfr« -i ar’ooi 
f l^ njjk» v *4*,aocl the purpofc of his Creafbn, > fern; i . oD 
T hfty.ou misfit ^veU ha»e fignificdrheiuuw d .0 ,G ,o\o 
V nto the Citizens, who happilymay s i <i - a & -> 

JMifconfter vs in hun,aM<i wayle his deaths euoio^nucb sdT 
Mj,. But my good Lords your gfiacesi«fdi d’fWll-feru«0 
As well as 1 had feene or heard him: fpeake* mi mni j bo: I 
And doubt you notitightiiohle P.rineis both, djcaid 
But He acquaint your dutious citizens, •• -o . ovs.b. .h 
With all your iult pr<#g#i£gs in dris cuife. 

Glo. And to that end we wi/ftt yaurdbord/htp her*: « ->dT 
To auoyde the carping ccnfureiofthe.ivorld. boo: ' & 
Buc. But fince you come top late of our mtentsy 
Yet witncfTc whaptyediddntend, ambfo my Lead adire;; i f 
Glo. After, after, coo%;Bud£ittgham^. Exit Mater.. .',i 

The M.iior h>in.i ti- ,^w5 
There at your ineetil adufttttagcbf did time, .h'uii i;e . :,:.!T 
Jnfcrre thghaftardy. ofBjdwat'dsichddreiv.:;. ■!■.• ; iiomk-O 
Tell them how Ed ward put to death a Ciqfizcn, 

Onclv for faying he wqfiid.n^lcedtBfdnhe Vo n c b eirii Urf 
Heire to thc-jQtoyyiJg; IBd 3 fdi|gj(dndced!d)ihishouffi^re:n <T 
Which by the figne thereof was tetuad<ftib.,7i n'.W 
Moreouer,yrg<hishatefiillrIua5uriet;Y-j :4itiih?:,d7/ A.O 
And befball appetite in change of lull, 

Which flrctchec! to ti icy t ferv(afits,diiughtei:s>wiUesyhDio-. T 
Eucn where his lufhulffiy^fetdhtegc! beatfi iixa adj teih j;:d 
Without controith^edfpo niake, his prey: 1 m3 to : ■ :prlT 
Nay fora ncede thusfiirrc, come necre my perfbtijcv I' ic3n£ 
Tell thcnt I )Vv!^ ; (h,'H:-i|ty-jh<3llw weiiiwidi chiid& i.'J. 
Ofthat Ybtke b., ■ y u coy hnA 

Aly pr;ncely ; hitJiljb*hmhfid(Vyairc^in'Ei-auiJce, i v'vtirrt <>T 
And by iuft computation,#^ tytoer!»i:xl ibl jalcol vju-:-n f 
Found,that the illu.e vya* not ihs begot, . 

Which weil^ppeared'ih his rtnjeamentsy :»n lui u r * 
Being nothing like thd noble D,ukc roy. fttlkr; ■ y ilisnS 

But touch tjbibl4pi1rklg^l Wi j6were.farre pffsl sih.wt-n ri -j -i V ' 
Becaufe you towc roy 4ordjW'iy ! <T»ulhetlfiiesi.^r. isdwwioS 
'< ~ Buc t 



of Riclunlthe third.. 

Buck. Fcare not, my £aSl*d* He play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which 1 pieade 
Were for myfelfe. 

g/o. Ityoutliriue wel 1, bring them to Barnards ca'lle, 
Where you /hah finde roe well acccmpanyed, 

Wyth icuerend fath.ersaitd well learned Bilhops. 

Buc. Abe tit three or foure a cloclce look to heare 
What news Guildhall aftordeth,andf> my Lord farewell, 
'Glo. Now will I in to take fome priuy order, j Ext; Bus, 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giue notice, that no mancrof pei fon 

At any tyme h^tye recoui (e vnto the Princes, Exit. 

Enter a, Seri uener tciih a paper in his hand. 

This is , the indiftmentof the good Loid Halhngs, 

Which in a fefthand fa^tly is engrofTr, 

That it may be this daya-eadouer in Paules: 

And mat kc how, well the fcquelc hangs together, 

Eleuen hourcs I fpeiu to wryte it oucr, 

For _y elf er night by Catcsby v/aiitbfought-rbjeL 
The -YV?I’» Full ailonga doyngj : 

And yc^w^tMpItiwicjue'hoiires liued Lord Mb^ifigSy 
ynfajnt,ed., vnexaroincdi.frefc, at liberty: *• 

Heeres a good y^oi Id, the while. 'Why*whoe$fo groitg 
That fees not tlus palpable deuice?' 

Yet whoesfoblinde but fa yes he fees it not? 

Badis theworid,and all , will come to naught, r ' ! ' ; 
Wh^nfucLb^drdiiiljngm^ttd'hcTeheih tho'ughc’. Exit 

Enter Glocejler at one dooro ^Buckingham at another. 
Hpfyno w .tny-Lord, what fay the Cittizensj 
Buc. Now bydie holy raitherof our Lord, 

The Citizepsgi ^ iputnine, and.fpeake ! hot a vvord. 

G/o. To -chpyoviithe haftardy of : 'Awards cjiildrcri ? . 
did^jyyyt lithe iiifatiategreedmefle of fits defircJ, 
His tyranny for trifles, hisowne baflardy; • u ! 

As hcynggot,youi father then in Fraunce: r 

With all I did lnflyrrelyour hneameintsy ; • i:; ' ‘ : 

,>^f^3,thp^ 1 gli^s-,4£?fymi r fath:br (t 5. i u n fits J 

Both in y our lormcahd uoblenefle ofmindej Tc? ; 
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The Tragedy 

Laid open all your vidlorie* in Scotland: 

Your difciplmc in warre, wifedoiiie in peaces 
Your bounty, vert uc, fairc humility; 

Indeede lefe nothin;; fitting for the purpofe 
Vutoiuht,or Height! v handied'in difcourfe: 

And when mine oratory grew to an ende. 

I bid them that did loue their countries good, 

Crie.God faue Richard, England* rovail Kin 0 ’.- 
G to. A and did they fo? 

Hue. NofoGodhelpc me, 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathing ftones, 

Gazdc each on other and !ookt deadly pale: 

Which when I fuv, [reprehended them. 

And askt the Maior, what meant this wilfull filencc! 

His anfwere was, the people were not wont 
To be (poke to, but by the Recorder. 

T hen he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

T hus, (aithjthe Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd: 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfc: 

When he had doiif.fome followers ofroine ownc 
At the lower end of the Hall , hurld vp their caps. 

And feme ten voices cried, God.faue King Richard. 
Tbankes louing Cittizens and friends quoth I , 
Thisgcnerallappfaufeand louing Oioute, 1 
Argues your wifedomes and your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake offand came away, ' . C’.d 

c/«. What tonglelTe b'oekes were they* would they not 
Buc. No by my troth my Lo: (fpcake? 

Glo. Will not the Alaior then, and his brethren come- 
do- The Maior is here at hand,and intend fomc featf; 
Be not fpoken withall. but with mighty hiite: l 

And looke you get a praicr booke in your hand. 

And Rand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground He build a holy dcfcant: 

Be not eafily wenne to our requeft: 

Play the maidcs part, fay no, but take it. !i ,; { 

do. Fcarc not me, if thou can ft plcadcafwcli for them, 
A% 1 can fay nay to ffcec, for my fclfc? ^ ■ 
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cfRichar^tbe third. 

No doubt wecle bring it to a happie ifTue. 

Back, You foal Ice what I can do, get you vp to the leads.ZT.vtf. 
NoW my L. Maior, I dance attendance heare, 

1 thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. Enter Catesby. 

Here corns his feruant: how now Catesby what fates he. 

Catef. My Lord, he doth intreat your grace 
To vifit him to morrow or next daie. 

He is within with two right reuerend fathers, 

Diuinely bentto meditation. 

And in no worldjy fuite would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercifc, 

Btid>. Rcturnc good Cutes by tothy Lord againe, 

Tell him myfelfe,the Maior andCictizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of greatmoment, • 

Nolefle importing then our general! good. 

Are come to haue fbme conference with his grace. 

Catef. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit. 

Bucki A ha my Lord this prince isnot an Edward: 

He is not lulling on a lewd day bed, 

Bucon his knees attneditation; 

Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuincsr 
Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull fonle. 

Happy were England, vs'ould this graciousprincc 
T ake on himfelfe the fouerainry thereon, t 

But fure I feare we foall neuer winne him to it. 

Maior, Marry God forbid his grace foould fay vsnay. 

Buck,. I feare he wil,how now Catesby, Enter Catef, 
What faics your Lord? 

Ca’tf, My Lo.he wonders to what end, youhaue afietnbled 
Such troupes ofCittizens to fpeake withhim, 

His grace not being warnd thereofbefbre, 

™y Lord, he feares you rneane no good to him. 

Buck. Sorrie I am my noble Cofen foould 
Sniped! me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfedt loue to him, 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace: Exit Cates by. 
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The Tragedy 

When hollic and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads^tis hard to draw them thence, 

So Tweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich with two hi/hops a lofle. 

Adaior. See where he ftands between two elergie men, 
Bu ( T wo props of vertuc for a chriftian Prince 3 
To ftaie him from the fall of vaoitie, 

Famous PIantaganet,moft gracious prince. 

Lend fiuorable cares to our requeft. 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 

Glo. My Lord,there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 

Who earned in the feruice of my God, 

Neglcdt the vacation of my friends, 

Butlcauing this, what -is your gracespleafure? 

But Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned ilc. 

Glo- / do fufpedt I hauc done Tome offence. 

That fecmesdifg'-aciousin the Citties eies. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Bhc\ You haue my Lord,would it pleafe your grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault, 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

Bhc\. Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
Thefiipreamc feac,thc throne maieflicaJJ, 

The feeptred office ofyour aunccftors. 

The lineall glone ofyour roiall houfe, 

To the corruption of a blcmifhft flocVe: 

Whilft in the mildnefle ofyourfleepie thoughts, ' 

Which here we waken to our countries good. 

This noble lie doth want her proper limbes 5 
Her face defac c t with fears ofmfamie. 

And almoft fbou’dred in the fwallowing gulphj 
Of blind forgetfulnefie and darke obliuion. 

Which to rccurc we hardly fpJicit, 

Your gratiousfelfe to take on you the foueraingtie thereof 
Not as Protestor ftc ward fubftitute. 
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of. Richard the thirds 

Ot lowlie faftor for anothers game: 

But as fuccefliuelie from bloud to bloud. 

Your right ofbirth,your Emperie,your owne.- 
. For thisconforted with the Citizens 
Your verie worfhipfull and louingfrinds. 

And by their vehement inftigation, 

Inthisiuftfuite come I to moueyour grace. 

Glo . I know not wKethcrto depart in filence. 

Or bittetlie to fpeake in your reproof, 

Beftfitteth my degree or your condition: 

Your loue delerues my thanks,buc my defert 
Vnmeritable fliunesyour high requeft, 

Firftifall obftades were cut a waie, 

And that mypath wereeuentothe crown. 

As my ripe reuene w and dew by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouerty offpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defeats, 

As I had rather hide me from mygreatnes, 

Beeing a Barketo br<x>ke no mightie lea. 

Then in my greatnes couetto be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glorie fmotherd: 

But God be thanked there’s no need of me. 

And much I need to helpeyou ifnecd were. 

The roiall tree hath left vs roiall fruit. 

Which mellowed by the fteaiinghouresoftime. 

Will well become the feat ofmaieftie. 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne. 

On him I laie what you would late on me; 

The right and fortune ofhis happie ftars. 

Which God defend that I ftiould wring from him. 

My lord.this argues confciencein your grace 
But the re (pedis thereof ate nice andtriuiall. 

All circumftances well confidered: 

You faie that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

Sofaic we to.butnot by Edwards wife. 

For firft he was contradho lady Lucy } 

Your mother liues a witnefie to that vowe, 

And afterwardby fubflitucebctrothcd 





The Tragedy 
ToE«Mfiflcrtothe king ofFrauncd, 

Thcie both put by a poore petitioner 
■A carc-crazd mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrefled widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft daics 
Madeprife and purchafeofliis lufifulicye, 

Seduc t the pitch and height ofal his thoughts. 

To bafe declenfion and loathd bigamic, ’ 

By her in his vnla wfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince. 

More bitterlie could I expoftulate, 

Saue tha t for reuerence to fome aliiie 
I giuc a (paring limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord ,take to your royall felfe. 

This p, offered benefit ofdignitie: 

If nottobleflevs and the land with ail, 

Y et to draw out your roy ail ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe. 

At at or. Dogood my Lord your Cittizense'ntreatyou. 

Cnef. O make theniioifiill granttheirlawful fuite. 

Ch. A las, why would you heapethefe cares on me, 

I am vnfitfor ftate and dignitie, 

I do befeechyou take it notamifTe, 

I cannot nor I will not yecld to you. 

S,,c k- Ifyoti refufe it as in Iouc and zeale, 

Loath to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know yourtendemes ofhearr. 

And gentle kind, effeminate remorfe, 

Which wee haue noted in you to yout kin. 

And egaliie indeed to all eflates, ■ 

Yet whether you accept our fuite or no, 

Your brothers fonne fihall neuerraisne our king, 

But w e will plant fome other in the throane, 

To the difgrace and downfall of your hotife 
And in this refolut ion here vvcleaue you. 

Come Citizens^ zounds ile intreat no more. 

Glo % O do notfwearc my Lord ofBuckinghan. 

Cat 






If Ri'hvith' third. 

Catef. Call them againe,-my lord, and accept their futc, 
jirio. Doe, good my lord, lead all the land do rew it, 
qio. Would you inforce me to a world ofcare : 

Well, caihhcmagaine,Iamnotmadeoffiones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreates. 

Albeit again!} my confidence and my foule. 
CooiinofBuckingham,niidyou fitge graue men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To bearc her burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft haue patience to indure the lode, 

But ifblacke lcandale or loule-fac’t rcproch 
Attend the fequell of your impofition. 

Your meere infoi cement fhall acquittance mee 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof, 

For God he kno wes, and you m ay partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereo f. 

Mayor . God blcfTe your grace, we lee it, and will fay it. 
qia. In fay ing fo,you fhall b ut fay the truth. 

Bftckj Then I fdute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue RichardJ\£nglands royall king. 

LM yor. Amen. 

Sncl^ To morrow will it pica fe you to be crown’d, 
qio, Eucn when you will, fince you will haue it fo. 

Bulk. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 
qio. ^ Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: v 

Farewel good coofine, farwcl gentle friends. SxcHnt. 

Enter Quee. mother, Ducbejfe of Torkf, t_M*rqucs Derfet , at 
cnedoore, DucbffeofGlocePt. at another doore, 
no )i Vho meets vs heere > m y neece Plantagenet ? 
n z. vvelJ met > Aether awaie fo faft ? 

v u V,° , cr then lhe T owcr, and as I eheffe 
pou the like deuotion as your felues. 

o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

A nfT j than5ts ,weele enteral togither, Enter 
M rS* time ^ cre the Lieutenant comes. Lent want* 

Lien. Wei Madam, and in health, but by your leaUe, 
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The T rage die 

I may not fuffer you to vifitc him. 

The King hath ftraighriie charged the contraries 
The King? whie, whole that? 

Lieu. 1 crie you tnercie, I meatie the Lord prote&or. 

Qus The Lord protect him from that Kinglie title: 

Hath he fet boundes betwixt their loue and me; 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 
Du.yor. I am their Fathers,Mother, I will fee them. 

Luch.glo. Their aunt I am in la vy,in lone their mother: 
Then feare not thou, lie bearc thy blame. 

And take chy office from thee on my perill. 

v Lieu . I doe befeech your graces a 11 to pardon me; 

/ am bound by oath, 1 may not doe it. Enter L.Stanlu. 

Stan. Let me but mcetc you Ladies an houre hence, 

And He falutc your grace ofY orke, as Mother.- 
And reuerente looker on, of two faire Queenes, 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to VVdiminfter, 

There to be crowned, Richards roy all Qucene. 

Qu O cut my lace in funder, that my pent h^lrt, 
Mayhauclomcfcope tobcate 3 orclfe 1 fou’ , 

With this dead killing rie w es. 

Lor ♦ Madam, haue comfoit 5 ho\v fares your graced 
Quj O Dorfet fpeake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and dcflru&ioirdogge thee at the heelcs^ 

"Thy Mothers name is ominous tochildren, 

Ifthou wilt outftripdeath.gocroffe the leas. 

And liue with Richmond,uom the. teachof hell. 

Go hie thee, hie thee from thisfiaughter houfc, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curflc, 

Nor Mother,' Wife,nor Englands counted Queenc. 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 

T akc all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

You lhall haue letters ftom me to my fonne, 

Tomeeteyou on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not tane tardie, by vnwife delaie: 

Luch.yor . O ill difperfing winde ofmifet?e, 

O my accurfed vvombe, the bed of death, •: 
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ACocatricc haft thou hatch to the world, 

VVhofe vnauoided eye is murtherous, 

Stan. Come Mad am, I in all haft was fenc. 
j)uch. And I in all vnwillingnes will go, 

I would to God thar the inclufiue verge, 
Ofgoldcn-mettall that muft round my browe, 
were red hottc fteele to feare me to th e brainc, 

Annointcd let me be with deadlie poy fon, 

And die,ei c men can fay, God faue the Queene. 

Qu. Alas poore foule, I e p.uie not thy glories 
Tofcedemy hunior,wifh rhy felfe no harme. 

Dttch.glo. No, when he that is my husband now. 
Came to m c as I followed Henries courfe , 

When fcarfe the bloud was well wa fht from his handes, 
Which iflued frommy other angel husband, 
Andthatdead faint, which then, I weeping followed, 
0, when I fay, I looktonRichatds face, 

This was my wifh,bc thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo young, fo olde a widow. 

And when thou v^dft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife,ininy be fo madde, 

Asmiferablcby the death of thee, 

Asthouhatt mademeby my deare Lordes death, 

Loe, eare I carrrcpeate this curfc againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a (pace, my womans hart, 

Groflelie grew’e c aptiuc to his honie wordes, 

And prou’d the fubiedlc of my owne foules curie, 

Which cuer fince hath kept my eyes from fleepe, 
Forneuer yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue /enjoyed the golden dew offleepe, 

But haue bene waked by his timerous dreames, 
Befidcsjhe hates me for my father Warwicke> 

And will no doubt, fhortlie be rid of me. 
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Qu. Alas poore foule, /pittie thy complaints, 

Duch. glo. No more then from my foule /moume for yours. 
Dor. Farewell, thou wofull welcomerofglorie. 

Ducb.glo, Adew poore foule, thou takft thy leauc ofit. 
Duj/or. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide thee. 

Goc 
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Go thou to Richard, and good Angels garde thee. 

Go thou to fancluaric, good thoughts poffcfle thee, 

Uo my graue where peace and red lie with me, 
nightie oddeyeares of iortow hauc Ileene, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke ofteene. 

The T '■umpets found , Enter Richard crownd Bucking, - 
bam,Catcsby ruth other Nobles. 

King Stand alapart. Coolin of Buckingham, 

™‘ ne : h y h f d -- Here he afcetideth 

Thus high by thy aduicc the threw. 

And thy alfiRancc is king Richard feaced .• 

Butllial we wcarc chefo honours for a day? 

Orfhall they IaR, and wercioice in them. 

BttC' Stil liue they, and forcucr may rheylaR. 

KingRj. O Buckingham, now do Iplaie the touch. 

To trie ifthou be currant gold indeed." 

^ oung Edward liues ; thinke now' w hat I would fay, 

Buc. Saie on my gracious foucraigne. 

King Whie Buckingham, I faie 1 would be king. 

Buc. Whiefoyou are my thrice renow nedjiegc. 

King Ha : am I king ? tis fo, but Edward liues. 

Buc. True noble prince; 

King O bitter consequence, 

That Edward Ril fliould liue true noble prince. 

Coofin, thou w ert not wont to be fo dul : 

Shal I be plaine ? I wilh the baftards dead. 

And I would haueit fuddenlie performde. 

What laiR thou ? lpcake liiddcnlie, be brie fo. 

Buc. Your grace may doe your plcafure. 

King Tutjtut, thou art all yce,thy kindnefle freezeth, 

Saie, hauc I thy confontthat they lhaldie ? 

Buc. Giuc me fome brcath,fomc little paufe my lord, 

Before I pofitiuelie lpcake herein : 

I wil refolue your grace immediatlie. Exit. 

Catef. The king is angtie, fee, he bites the lip. 

King / wil conucrfo with iron witted fooles 
And vnrefpedhue boies, none arc forme 
That looke into me with considerate eies : 
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goy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumlpc&. 

Bty. My Lord. 

K ng. Ktto wft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a dole exploit ofdeath. 

Bey. My lord, I know a difcontented gentleman. 

Whole humble meanes match not his haughtie mind, 
Gould were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. Whacis his name. 

Bey. His name my Lord is Tirrell. 

King. Gocall him hither prefontlie. 

The deepe reuoluing.witdeBuckingham, ii 

No more lhall be the neighbour to my counlel], / 

Hath he lo long held out with me vntirde 

And Hops he nowefor breath? Enter Darby. 

, How now,what nee wes with you? 

Da by. My Lord, I heare the Marques Dorfot 
Isfled to Richmond, in thofo partes beyond the feas where he 
abides. 

King, Catesby. Cat. My Lord. 

King, Rumor it abroad 
7hat Anne my wifois fickeand liketo die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofct TI,f.-rdv 
Enquire me out fome mcane born e gentleman, 

Whom I will marrie Ihraight to Clarence daughter. 

The boy h fooli(h,and I teare not him: u . 

.ooke how thou dreamfl : I lay againe giue out 
That Anne my wife isficke and like to die. : ’ - s • 
Aboutit, for it Rands me much vpon 
To Rop all hopes whole growthmay damadge me, 
mufi be matried to my brothers daughter, >. 
r elfo my kingdeme Randson brittle glaficj, 1 > 

urther her brothcrs.and then marrichcr, ' V 
ncertaine vvaie of gaiiie,biit lam in • : ' ■ pH 

o rar in bloud that linne will pluckeonfin, 

? fare falling pitdc dwels not in this eie. Enter Terrel, 
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The Tragedy 
King Art thou Indeed? 

Ttr. Trouc me my gracious loueraigne. 

King Darft thou rcfolue to kill a friend of mine/ 

Ttr. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two enemies. 

King Why there thou haft ic two deepe enemies. 

Foes to my reft, and my fweet fleepesdifturbs, 

Arc they that I would haue thee deale vpon.* 

Tinell meanethofebaftards inihe tower. 

7ir. Letmehaueopenmeanestocometothtm, 

And loone ile rid you from t he fcare ofihem. 

King Thou fingft lweet mufickc. Come hither Kirrtl t 
Go by that token, rile and lend thine care, be rrifpers in bis tart, 
7~isnomorcbutfo,ifaic isitdone, d . . .■ n ' 

And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 

Ttr. Tisdonemy gracious lord. 

K ng Shal we hearc from thee Tirnle re we fleepf , £»to Bttc, 
Tir , YcfhaJImylord,.* i ' f;.. ... . I t hic.I ‘ . 

Buck- My lordjlhauc confidercdin try mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

Kmg W eH,let that paftejDbtfct is fled toRichmond, 
lheare that nevves my lord. 

K ng 5 ton’s) he isyour vvifcsfonnes.Wellooketoiti 
Buck. My lord, I claime ybur gifyiiy dew by promife, 

For which your honor and yourraith is pawnd, 

The Earlcdome ofHcrfbrd and the moueables. 

The which you promifcd.1 fiiould poflefTe, : : J 1 

King S t *nLy icoke to yourwifc,ifYheconuay 
LetterstoRichmond yottihallianlvvereit. 

Buc k. Wha t faies yotir bigbnes to my iuft demand. 

King As I remcmberjHem ie t he f xt 
Did prophecic that Richmond Ihould be king. 

When Richmond was a iitcle.peeuifh boy: 

Aking perhaps. perbapS; : nrrr: Buck. My lord; 

Kug Ho v chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me 1 being by.diatl Ihould kill him. 

Buck. Mylord,yourprohrifefbrthcEarledome; 

King Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

The M»ieeih*urtdie fhowd me the CaflJe, 

i And 
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And called ic Ruge -mouht,at ivhich name I ftiartcdj 1 • : <»«» - J 
Becaufea Bardoflteland toldmeonce;' n orrii: . rh 
I Ihould not liue long after I faw Richmond. 

Buck, My lord. 

Kng. I,whatsaclocke? , : : 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind »vj i 
Ofwhatyoupromildme. r ! :::r.l .m V i 
King. Wcl,butwhatsaclocke? b : i 

Buck. Vpon the ftrokc of ten. 

King. WelUetitftrikc. 

Buck. Whielctitftrike. ? 

King. Becaufe that like a lacke thou kcepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the giuing vaine to day. 

Buck. Whie then rcfolue me whetheryou wilorno? 

King. T ut,tut,thou troubleft me, I am not in the vain. Exit. 
Buck; h it cuen lb,tcwardft he my true feruice 
Withfuch deepe contempt, made /him kihgfor this? 

0 let me thinke on Haft mgs and be gone 
T oBrecnock while my fearcfull head is on. Exit. 

Enter Sir Francis Tir tell. 

Tjr. The tyrranous and bloudiedced isdone, 

7hc moft arch-a&ofpitteous maflacre, 

7 hat eueryct this land was guilt ie o^ 

Dighton and Forrcft whom I did fuborne, 

7o do this ruthlespcece ofbutcherie, 

Although they were ftefht villains, bloudie dogs, 

Mcltjng with tendetnes and kind compaftion, ! v ' ' 

Weptlikc two children in their deaths lad ftorics: 

Lo thus quoth Dighton laic thofe tender babes. 

Thus thus quoth Forrcft girdling on another, 

Within their innocent alablafter airttes , : 
meit lips were fbure redRofes on a ftalke. 

Which intheir fummer beautie kift each other, 
bookeofpraiers on theirpillow laie. 

Which once quoth Forrcft almoft changd my mind, 
their the villaineftopt, £ ,( 
null Dighton thus; cold on we fmothered ^ r - ; / 

tz The 
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The raoft replenished fwcet workc of nature. 

That from the prime cread on cucr he framed. 

Thus both are gone with conference and remotfe, 

They could not fpeake and fo I left them both, 

7o bring this tidings to the bloudie king. Erne, Ki.RulfttrJ. 
And here he comes, all haile my foueraigne leige. 

King. Kind Tirrell atn l happic in thy newps. 

7)r, If to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 

Beget your happinefTe,be happie then 
For it is done my Lord. 

Kmg. But did ft thou fee th cm dead. 7 
T tr , I did my Lord. 

King, And buried gentle Tirrell ? *ia 

Tir. 7 he Chaplaineofthc tower hath buried them. 

But how or in what place Ido not know, 

Tir. Come to me 7 'trrel (bone at after (upper, 

And thou fhalc tell the procefle of their death, 

Meanetinic but thinke how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. £xU Ttrrtl, 

Farewt I til (bone. 

The (onne of Clare nee haue I pent vp dole, 

His daughter meanelie haue I matcht in mariage. 

The Tonnes ofEdward fleepe in Abrahams bolome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight. 

Now for I know the Brittaiile Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knotloojkes proudly ore the crowne. 

To her I go a i 'llicthriuing wosef. Enter Catttby. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. G.x.dnewesorbad that thou comft in fo bluntly? 

C a te f Bad newes my lqfd,Ely is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hatdie Welchmen, 

Is in the field, and ftill his power increafetfu 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leuied armie: 

Come I haue heard thatfeatefid commenting, 

Is leaden feruitour fo duD dclaie, 

Delaie leades impotent and fnaile>pact beggexit. 

Then ft "tic expedition be my wing, 
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Ioues Mercurie and Herald for a king ; 

Comemufter men, my counfaile is my fhield, 

We muft be briefe when traitors braue the field. Exeunt* 

Enter Queene LMargaxt Jala, 

QJAar So no w prolperitie begins to mellow 

And drop into therotten mouth ofDeath j • 

' Here in thefe c onfines flilie haue I lurkt, ( 1 

To watch the waining of mine aducrlaries : 

Adireindudfion am I witnefle to. 

And wil to Fraunce , hoping the confequence 
Wil prooue as bitter,blackc and tragical. '* 

J Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here ? 

Enter the Qu. and the DutchejfeofT rrkt. 

Qu. Ah my young princes, ah my tender babes ! 

My vnblownc flowers, new appearing fweets, 

It yet your gendc fbules flit- in thc<me 
And be not fixe in doomc perpetual, 

Houer about me with your aierie winges. 

And heare your mothers lamentation. 

Qu (JMar. Houer about her, faie that right for tight, 
i Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night. 

Qttee. Wilt thou,0 God, flie from fucngentle lambes. 

And throw them in the intrailes of the Wolfe : 

When didft thou fleepe whenfuch a deed was done ? 

Q^/dar. When hulie Harry died,and my fweet fonne. 

Dutch. Blind fight, deadlife 3 pocre mortal liuingghoft, 
Woes feeane, worlds fhame,graues due by life vftirpt, 

Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawful earth, 

Vnlawfullie made drunke with innocents bloud. 

Qk O that thou wouldft afwelaffbord a graue, 

As thou canftyeeld a mclancholiefeate. 

Then would / hide my bones, not reft them here } 

O who Hath anie caufe to mourne but I\ 

ma nic miferies hauccrazd my voice 
That my woe-wearied toong is mute and dumbe. 

Aaward Plantagenet, whie art thou dead ? 

Mar. It ancient forrow be moft reucrent, 

V lUc mine the benefice offignorie, 

/ J And 
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And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 

Ifforrow can admittc focictie , 

Tell oucryour vvoesagaineby vowing mine, 

I had in Edward, till a Richard kild him; 

I had a Richard, till a Ricard kild him: 

Thou hadft an Edward,til! a Richard kild him; ; , 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Ducb. /had a Richard to, and thou didft kill him; 

/had a Rutland to, thou hopft to kill him, 

Qu\Mar. Thou hadft a Clarence to, and Richard kild him; 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hcl-hound that docth hunt vs all to death. 

That dc,gge,that had histeeth before his eyes, 

T © worric lambes,and lap their gentle blouds, 

That fbule defacer ofGocls handie workc. 

Thy wombe let loo/e, to chafe vs to ourgraucs, 

O vpright,iuft,and true difpofmg God, 

How doe / thanke thee, that this carnal curre, 

Praics cn the iflue of his mothers bodic,. 

And makes her puefcllow with othe rs mone. ‘ 

Duch. O, Harries wifes triumph not in my woes, 

God witnes with mc,I haue. wept for thine, 

Qua^lar. Bcarewith me,/ amhungric forrcuenge. 

And now / doie me with beholding it, 

Thy Ed ward, he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quittc my Edward, 

Yong Yorkc,he is but boote bccaule both they 
Match not the high perfc&ion of my Ioffe, 

Thy Clarence he is dcad,that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke plaie. 

The adulterate HaftingSjRiuerSjVaughanjGiay, 

Vntimclie fmothred in their duskiegraucs, 

Richard yet liues, helsblackeintelligcnccr, 

Onely referued their fa&or to buic foulcs. 

And fend them thcther,but at liand at liandcs, 
enfues his piteous, and vupittied end, 

Earth gapcs,hell burnes,fiendes roarc/aintes praie, 

To haue hinifuddcnlyconucied away. C« 1* 
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Cancell Hisbond oflife,deare God I pray. 

That I may liue to fay,the dog is dead. 

Op O thou didft prophecie the time would come, 

That / Ihould wifh for thee to helpe me curffe, 

Thatbotteld fpider, that foule bunch-backttoade. 

QuMor. /c aid thee then, vainc floorifh of my fortune, 
/ cald thee then, poore fhadow,painted Queene, 

The prefentauon of, but what / was, 

The flattering /ndex of a dircfull pageant, 

One heaued a high,tobc hurld do wne belowe, 

A mother onelie,mockt with two ftveere babes, 

Adrcame of which thou wert a breath, a bubble, 

A ligne of dignitie, a garifti flagge , 

To be theaimcol eueric dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in ieaft onelie to fill the foeaue, 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 

Where arc thy children, wherein doeft thouioyc? 
Wholiie$tothee,and cries God laue the Queene? 

Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee? 

Where be the thronging troopcs that followed thee? 
decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happie wife, a moft diftreffed widow, 

For ioyfull Mother, one that wailcs the name, 

ForQueene, a veric caitiuc crownd with cate. 

For one being lucd to, one that humblie fues. 

For one commaunding all, obeyed ofnonc. 

For one that fcornd atme, now lcornd of me. 

Thus hath the courfe of iufticc whe’eld about. 

And left thee but, a verie praie to time, 

Hauingno more, but thought of what thou wert, 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place,and doeft thou not, 

Vliirpe theiuftproportionofmy forrow, 

Now thy proud neckcjbcates halfo my burthened yoke. 
From which, euen here, I flippemy wearie nccke. 

And leaue the burthen ofit all on thee : &'"■ ■■ : 

Farewell Yorkes wife, and Queene offad mifehance, 

Thefe Englilh woes, will make me finite in France. 
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Qu. Othou wd skild in curfcs, ftaica while, r 
And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Qh, Afar. Forbeare to fleepe the nights, and Taft the daiej 
Compare dead happineffe with liuing woe, 5 

Thinkc that thy babes were fairer then they were 
And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Bettting thy Ioffe makes the bad caufcr worfe, 

Rcuoluing this, wil teach thee how to curfe. 

Qu. My words at e dul, O quicken them with thine. 

T ^y woes wil make them fliarp ; & pierce like mint, 

Du. Why ihould calamitie be ful of words? Exit Odor. 

Qjt. Windte atturnies to your Client woes, , 

A erie fucceedcrs of inteftate ioies, 

Poore brea thing Orators ofmilcries, 

Let them haue icope, though what they do impart, 

Hclpc not at al, yet do they eaie the hart. 

Duch. J\ fo, then be not toong- tide, go with me, 

And in the breath ofbitter words lets (mother 
My damned fonne, which chy tw'o fwcet fons fmotherd, 

1 hcare his drum, be copious in cxclaimes. 

Enter K, Rtcbardmfirchtng with “Drum tries 
andTrumpets . 

King Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Duch. A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee 
By firangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From al the (laughters wretch, that thou liafi done. 

Qjg Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crownc 
Where fliould be grauen,ifthat right were right, 

The (laughter of the Prince that owed that Crownc, 

And the dire death ofmy two fonnes, and brothers ; 

Tel nae thou villaincflaue, where arc my children ? 

< Duch, Thou code, thou tode, where is thy brother Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagenet, hisfbnne ? 

Qft Where is kind Hafimgs, Toners J'aughan, tfrqt 

King A flourifii trumpets, firike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens heare (ihde tel-tale women 
Raile on the Lords atinointed. Strike /fare. Tbedruntpett 

Either be patient, and intreat me fairc,- 

.rs 3 Or 
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Or with the clamorus repottofwaK H>i»M ■ i v C. 

Thus will I drowne’your exclamations, 

‘Du. Art thou my fon? 

King. 1,/thanke God, my father and your felfe, 

Du. Then patiently here my impatience. 

King . Madam I haue a touch ofyour condition. 

Which cannot brookc the accent ofreproofe. 

Du. i will be mild and gentle in my fpeach. 

Ki g. And briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

Du. Art thou fo hafiie / haue fiaid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifHjpainc and agonie, 

Kmg. And came I not at laft to comfort you? 

£>„.No by the holie roodc thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth to make the earth my hell, 

A greuous burthen was thy berth to me, 

Techie and w aiwatd was thy infancie. 

Thy fchoelc-daicsfrightful,dcfpcrate,wild,and furious. 

Thy prime of manhood,daring,boId and venturous. 

Thy age confirmed , proudjfubtile,bloudie,trcchcrous. 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
Thateucrgrac't mein thy companie? 

King, Faith none but Humphrey bourc,that cald your grace 
To breake faft once forth of my companie, 

Ifl be fo dilgracious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grae e. 

Du. O heare me Ipeake for I fhal neuer fee thee more. 
King. Come, come, you art too bitter. 

Du. Either thou wilt die byGodsiuft ordinance, 

Eearc fiom this war thou turne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fliall petifii, 
Andneuerlookevponthyfaceagaine, , 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curfe. 

Which in the daieofbattaile tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armor that thou wearft. 

My praiers on the aduetle partie fight, 

And there the little fbules ofEdvvards children, 

Whifpcr the fpiritsofehine enemies. 

And promife them fucceffe and vi&oric, 

K bioudie 
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Bloudie thou art.bloudie wil bethy end. 

Shame femes thy Iife 3 and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

Qu- Though far more caufe.yct muchlefTefpiritto curfe 
Abides in me, I faie Amen to all. 

K-. ng. Staic Maddam ,1 muft fpeakea word with you. 

Qu. /haueno moe fonnesofrhe royallbloud. 

For thee to murther for my daughters Richard, vi . 

They fhalbe praying nunnes not weeping Quecnes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,roiall and gracious. 

Qh. And muft fhe die for this? O let her liue! 

And lie corrupt her maners,ftainc hcrbeautie 3 
Slander my felfe as falfc to Edwards bed 
Throw oner her the vale ofinfamie, 

So fhe may liue vnskard from bleeding {laughter, 

I will confefle fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

Kwg Wrong not her birth, fir e is of roiall bloud. 

Qtr To faue her life,ile faie fhe is not fo. 

Kng Her life is onliefafeft in hir birth. 

Hjt • And onlic in that fafetie died her brothers. 

■King Loattbeirbirthsgood ftars wereoppolite. 

No to their liues bad friends were contrarie, . 

King All vnauoided is the doome of deftinie, 

Qh. True when auoided grace makes deftinie, 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death, 

/fgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life. (armes 

King Madam,fo thriue/in my dangerous attempt oflioftile 
As /intend more good to you and yours, 

Then cueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 

-Qj. What good is coucrd with rhe face ofheauen, 

7o be difeouerd that can do me good. 

King The aduancement ofyour children mightie Ladie. 

■Qn, V p co fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King No to the dignitie and height ofhonor, 

Thehigh imperial tipc of this earths glorie. 

Qn. Flatter my forro wes with report of it. 

Tell me what ft ate, what dignitie what honor? 

Canft 
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Canft thou demife to ante child ofmine. ; i,, . 

Kmg. Euenalllhaue.yeaandmyfclfcahdall, 

Will I withal endow achild ofthine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angne foule, ... . 

Thou drown the fadd remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppolcft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be briefe,leaft that the proceffe of thy kindnes, • 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnes doe. 

King. Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
Qu^ My daughters motherthinkes it withhetfoule. 

King. Whatdoyouthinke? 

Qjf. That thou doftloue my daughterfrom thy foule, 

So from thy fouleslouc didft thou loue her brothers. 

And from my harts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/ meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her QueeneofEngland. 

Qv. Saie then, who doft thou meane fhal be her king? 

King. EuenhethatmakcsherQueen,whofhould beelfc? 
£?#.What thouf 

King I euen I, what thinke you of c Maddame? 

Qh. How canft thou wooe her? 

King Th^t would I lcarnc of you. 

As one thajt are beft acquainted with her humor. 

Qu. And wilt thou learn ofrac? 

Kmg Madam withal my ham 

Qj>. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 

A paire ofbleeding harts thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorkc,then happelie fhe wil weepc. 

Therefore prclent to her as fometimes Margaret 

Did to thy farhcr,ahandkercher fteeptin Rutland* bloud, 

And bid her drie her weeping cies therewith, 

Ifthis inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftorie of thy noble aifts, 

Tel her thou madft awaie her VncIeCIarence, 

HerVncIc Riucrs,yea,and for her fake 

Madft quickeconueiance with her good Aunt Anne,’ 

Kmg Come, come, youmockcinc,this is not the wasc 
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To win your daughter. .anirrff sine <y alfcnsbu' 

Qu. There is no odier waie 
Vnlefle thou couldd put on fbme other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

Kmg Infer faire Englands peace by this alliance. 

Q». Which fhefhall purchafc with ftiH lading war. 

King Sate that the king which may command intrcats. 

Qu, Th it at her hands which the kings king forbids. 

Kmg Saie fhc fhalbe a high and mightie Queenc. 

Qu. To wailc the title as her mother doth, 

Kmg Saie I wil lone her euerlaftinglie. 

Qu. But how long fhall that title euer lad, 

King Sweetlic inforce vntohcrfairclyucs end, 

Qu. But how long farely fhall her fvveet life lad? 

King So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. SolongashellandRichardlikesofit. >.u\ 

Kmg Saie I her foucraign am her fubiedi louc, !:■ 

Qik. But fhe your f jbiedt loaths fuch fouerainu'c. 

King Be eloquent in my behalfe to her, 

Qu. An honed talc fpceds bed being plainlic told. 

Kmg Then in plainetermcs tell her my louing tale. 

Qu. Plaine and not honed is to harfh a dile, 

Kmg Madame your realonsare too fhallow & too quicke 
Qu. O no my realonsare to deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poore infants in their graue + 

K mg Harpe not one that dring Madam that is pad. 

Qu. Harpe cn'it dill ffiall I till havtdriugs breakc. 

Kmg NpwbymyGeorge,myGarterandmycrown. 

Qu. Prophand,di(honerd,and the third vfurped. 

King I fweare by nothing. y 

Qu . By nothing > fbr this is no oath, 

The George prophand hathlod his holic honor, 
7heGarterblemifht pawnd hisknightlie vertue> 

The crown vfurpt difgrac't his kinglie dignitie, 

If fomething tliou wilt fweare to be beleeude, 

Sweare then by fomethingthat thou had not wrongd, 

Kmg Now by the world. ^i. . 

Qu. Tis ful oftby. foule wrongs. 

.'■* . £...4 1 King My 



fif. 

King. My Fathers death. 
q£ Thy life hath thatdifhonord. 

King. Then by my felfc. 

<g«“Thyfelfe,thy felfc mifufed. 

King. Whie, then by God, 

Qif Gods wrong is mod of all, 

Ifthou hadd feard, tobreakc an oath by him, 

The vnicic the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brot’-er flame. 

If thou hadfl feard to breake an oath by him, 
Theempetiallmettall circlingnow thy brow, 

Had grad the tender temples of my ehilde, 

And both the princes had benebrcatbinghccrc. 
Which now, two tender plaic - fello wes for dud, 

Thy broken faith.hath made a praie for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

Qu. That thou had wrongd in time orepad. 

For I my felfc, h ue manic tearts to walh, 

Hereafter time, for time, by the pad wrongd, 

The children litre , whofe parents thou haft flaughterd, 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The parents liue, whofe children thou haft butcherd, 
Olde withered plantcs. to waileit with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft, 
Mifufed,eare vfcd,by time mifufed orepad. 

Kmg. As 1 intend to prolper and repent, 

Sothriuel in my dangerous attempt, 

Of hod tie annes, my felfc, my fclfe confound, 
Dayeyeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke. 

To my proceedings, if with pure heartes louc, 
Immaculate deuocion, holie thoughtes, 

1 tender not thy beauteous prineelie daughter, 
her confiftes my happines and thine. 

Without herfollowes to this land and me, 

To thee her felfc, and manic a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defection, ruinc, and decaie, 

« cannot be auoided but by this, 
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/twill not be auoidcd but this; 

Therefore good mother ( ,1 muft call you fo,) 

Be the atturney ofmy loue to her. 

Pleadewhatl will be, not what Ihauebcne, 
Notbydefertcs, but what I willdeferue, 

Vrgc the necefficie and ftatc of times. 

And be not pieuifh, fond in gtc.it defignes. 

Q«± Shall / be tempted ofi the diuell thus. 
king. I, ifthediuclltempt thee to doe oood, 

Qh. Shall I forget my felfe, to be my fch'e, 

Kmg. Ijifyour felfes remembrance, wrong your feitc, • 
0*7 But thou didli kill my children. 

King. But in your daughters wombe,I buried them. 
Where in that nell offpicerie they lhall breed, 

Selfes of themfelUes, to your rccom fiture. 

Qu. Shall I gowinnemydaughterto thy will, , 
King. And be a happie mother by the deede, 

Qu. I goe, write to me veric fhortlic. ' ” 

King, Bearehermy true loueskiffe, farewell. Exit. 

Relenting foole, and (hallow changing woman. Enter Rat, 
Rat. My gracious Soucraigne on the wtfieme coaft, 
Rideth a puiflant N auie. To the fhore, 

Throng manie doubtful! hollow harted fticndcs, 
Vnarmd,and vnrclblud to beate them backe; 

Tis thought that Richmond is their admiral!, 

And there they hull, cxpcdb'ng but the aide, 
OfBuckingham,to welcome them a fhore. 

King. Some light-footefriend,poft to the Duke ofNorff* 
Ratcline thy fe lfe, or Catefbie, where is hce? 

Cat. Here my Lord. 

King. Flie to the Duke, poft thou to Salisburie, 

When thou comft there, dull vnmindfull villaine, 

Whic ftandft thou fiill ? and goeft not to the Duke. 

Cat, Firft mightie Soucraigne, let me knowyourtnindej 
What, from your grace, I (h all dcliuer them. 

King. O, true good Catefbie, bid him leuicfhaightj 
The greateft flrength and power he can make, 

And raectc me prefendic at Salisburie, 
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of Richard the third. 

v# What is it your highnes pleafure, 1 (hall do st Salisbu- 
Ki«f. Whie? what wouldft thou doe there before I goe? (ry, 
Ett. Yourhighnes told me I (hould poft before. 

King. My mind is changd fir, my minde is changd. 

How now, what newes with you? 

Enter Darbie. 

Par. None good my Lord, to plcafe you with the hearing. 
Nor none fo bad, but it may well be told . 

K mg. Hoiday,a riddle, neither good.norbadj 
Why doeft thou runne fo many mile about. 

When thou maift tell thy tale a neerer way. 

Once more, what newes? 

Par. Richmond is on the Seas, 
j '(mg. There lethim finke,andbe the feasonjiim, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doeth he there? 

Par. I know not mightie Soueraignc ,but by guefiff. 

King. Wellfir, as youguefle, as you guefle. 

Dor. Sturd vp by Dorkt, Buckingham, and Elie, 

He makes for Engla nd,therc to claime the crowne. 

King, Is the chairc emptie? is the fword vnfwaied? 

Isthe king dead ?thc Empire vnpofleft? 

Whatheirc of Yorke is there aliuebut we? 

And who is Englands King, but great Y orkes heire,? 

Then tell me, what doeth he vpon the fea? 

Dor, Vnleffe for that my liege, I cannot guefle. 

King Vnlefle for that, he comes to be your liege. 

You cannot guefle, wherefore the Welftiman comes, 

Thou wilt reuofoarid flie to him /fearc. 

Bar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

Kmg Where is thy power then ? to beate him backe. 

Where are thy tennants ? and thy followers? 

Ate they not now vpon the Wefteme fhore? 

Safe conducing, the rebels from their fhips. 

Bar, No my good Lord, my friendes arc in the North, 

King, Cold friends to Richard, what doe they in the North? 
When they fhould ferue, their Soucraignein the Weft. 

Bar. They, haue not bin commaunded, mightie foueraigne. 
Pleafe it your Maieftie to giuc me leauc, 

lie mu* 
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1 !c mtifter vp my friendes and meete your grace, ' ■; 

Where, and what time , your Maieftie fhall pleafe. 

King. I, I,thou wouldett be gone, to ioyne v\ ith Richmond 
/will not truft you Sir. • > 

Dor. Moft mightie Soueraigne, 

You hauc nocaufeto hold my friendship doubtfuil 
I neuer was, nor neuer will befallc. 

King. Weil, go muftcr men,but hcare ycu,Ieaue behinde 
Your lonnc George Stanlie, lookc your faith be firme, 

Or clie, his heads affurancc is but fraile. 

Dar, So deale with him, as /prone true to you. 

Enter aWieffengcr . 

Mef, My gracious Soueraignc^now in Deuonlliire 
As 1 by friendes am well aduei tiled. 

Sir William Courtncy,and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifliop of Exccter, his brother there. 

With manic mo confederates, are in armes. 

Enter another Mefferger. 

My Liege, in Kent die Gutlfordcs are in amics, 
And euerichcure more competitors, 

Flockc to their aide, and ftill their power incrcafeth. 

Enter another C^faffenger. 

Mef, MyLordjthcarmieofthcDukeofBuckingham. 

Hefirikethhim, 

K.tng, Out on you owles,nothing but longs ofFdeath. 

7* ake that vntill thou brtiig me better rewes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes, the new'es/ bring is good, 

My newes is that by fudden floud, and fall of water, 

7he Duke ofBuckinghams armie is dilperft and fcattcred, 
And he himfclfefled,noman knowes whether. 

King. O I crie you mercie,I did miftake, 

Ratdiffe reward him, for theblow I gaue him, 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rcwardesfbr him that brings inBuckingbam. 

■Mef. S uch proclamation hath bene made my liege. 
Enter another Meffenger. 

Sir Thomas Louel, and Lord Marques Dotfet, 

Tisfaid my liege,are vp in armes, 



ef R iehard theihird. 

Yet tlais gcod comfortbringl to your grace^ 

The Brittaine nauie is difperft, Richmond in Dorfhire ., r '[ 
Sent out a boate to aske them on the fhore, 

Ifthey were his affiliants yea, or no: 

Who anfwered him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie,he miftrufting them, 

Hoift lale,and made away for Brittaine. 

King. March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes, u 
/fnot to fight with forreine enemies. 

Yet to bcate downc, thpfc rebels here at home. 

Enter Catejhie. 

Cat. My liege, the puke of Buckingham is ta,ken, 

Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond, 

Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they mull be told. 

King , Away towardcs Salisburie, while wc realbnhere, 
Aroyallbattell might be wonneand loft. 

Some one take order, Buckingham be brought, 

To Salisburie, the reft march on with me. Exeunt. 

Entee < X)arbit i Sir Chrifiofher. 

D<r. bit Chrifl apher,tell Richmond this from me. 

That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanlie is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuoltjoffgocs young Georges head, 

Thefeare ofthat,withholdesmy prefent aide, 

But tell mcjwherc is princelie Richmond now? 

Chriil. At Pembroke,orat Harford-weft in Wales. 

Detr. What men of name refort to him. 

.. S-Chrift. Sir W alter Hcrbert,a renowned fouldier, 
SirGiibert Talbot,Sir William Stanlie, 

Oxford,redoubted Pembroke,Sir lames Blunt, j 

Kice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towardes London they doe bend their courfei 
y the way , they be not fought withall. 
r nu-’ ^? tournevnt othy Lord,commend me to him, 
ij „ “?» t j le Quecne hath hartelie confcntcd, 
c “ a ^ c lpoufc Elizabeth her daughter, 
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Tragedy \ 

Thefe letters will refolue him ofmyminde. 
p arcwe lj t ljibnor.!f|j;/i t . r:. jl.oj, Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingfafo to execution. ' ' 

Buck. Will not king Richard le'r me fpeakc with him.. 
Rat. No rty'Lbrd,- therefore be patient. 1 

Buck. Haftings,andEdwar<techildren.Riuers,Gray, 
Holie king Henrie,and thy fake fonne Edward, 
Vaughan,and all that hatie mifearried, 

By vnderhand conuptedjfbuleiniuftice, 

] f that your moodie dHconterited foules. 

Doe through, the cloudcs, behold this prefent houre, 

E ucn for reuenge, mocke my deftrudlion. 

This is Alfouks day fcilowes,is it not? 

Rat. It is my Lord. ; ' 

Buck.. Whie then Alfoulcs day,is my bodies domefday; 
This is the day 3 that in king Edwards time, 

I wiflit might fall on novnffi I was found, 

Falfe to his children,or liis wiues allies; 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall, 

By the falfe faith,of him I triided moll; 

This, this Alfoules day, to my fc arefuil foule. 

Is the determind rcfpit ofmy wrongs? 

That high al-feer, that I dallied with, 

Hath turnd my faiqedprayet olimy head. 

And giuen in earned what / begd in ieft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwordps ofwicked men, 

T o turne their owne pointes, on their M aiftets bofome; 
Now Margarets cyrfe,iis fallen vpop myhead, ‘ . . 

When he qubrh rtrc,fhall fplit thy hart with forro.w* 
Remember, Margaret was a Prophcte (Te, 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke pflhaipe, 

Wrong hath but wrong,and blame the dpw.ofblame, 

En sr Richmond with drums And trumpets . 

Rich . Fellowesrin armes, and my mod lotting friendes, 
Bruifd vnderneath die yoake of tyranriie, 

Thusfarrc into the bowelsoftheland, 

Haue we marchtonwithout impediment/ 

And here receiue we,from our Father Stimlie, 









Ultje&offaire comfbrt,andincOuragerrtenfi rn 01 t ;broJ ro j 
T'he wretched, Bloddie,iindvfurping bbrep. A 

Thatfpoddyour fomer.fieldes,arid fruitfiill vines, 

5wils your warmebloud like wafli, and makes his trough, 
/nyourinbowcldbofomesjthisfbulcfwine, . n_:’ 
Liesnoweueninthecenrcrofthisllei'b ; ‘ ^ 
NearetothetowpcofLeycefteraisvve'Ieamer ';3orl: 

FromTamworththctherjisbiitonedayeSmarch,, 1 1 P ’ 
In Gods name cheereiiebn, couragiousfiiendes,'' h .ei.m 
To rcape the ha rued of peroetuall peace, 
ctrialloff 



Byihisonebloudictriaiiotfliarpewarre ; 5 ;; : 'o. 

' i Lo, Eueiie minsconfcieiiCeis^ thoufand fwordes. 

To fight againft that bloudie homicide; i ' ^ 

2 Lo. I doubt not buthis friendes will flic to vs. 

3 Lo. He hath no friendes, but who are friendes for feare, 
Which in his greateft neede wifi fbrinke ftom him. rK • 

Rich. All for ouryant&ge,thenin Gods name mareh, 

True hope is fwi% arid flies with Swallovves wings. 

Kings it make Gods, and tneaner creatures kings. Exit. 

Enter King Rtchardy Norjftl^Ratc/iffe^ 
Catcfliefritb others. •" 

King. Here pitchour tentes,ieifen here in Boiworth field, ’ 
Whic, ho w now Catesbie, whie Iookft thou fo bad. v ; ' 
Cat, My hart is ten times lighterthen my lookes. 

King. Norffolke,comthethcr. . 

Norffolke,we muft haue knockes,ha,muft we notj> 

Nirjf, We muft both giue,andtake,my gracious Lord, 
King. Vp with my tent there,hcre willIlieto night. 

But where to morrow, welI,aUis one for that? 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

Norjf. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their vemoft number 
K tno. Whie our battalion trebles that account, 

Bcfides, the Kings name is a tower of ftrength, j ' i ai » . U 

Wliich they vpon the aduerle partie want, \ : '• 

Vp with tpy tent there|valiant gentlemen j 
Let vs furuey theyflptage of the field;, ; • ->G - 

Call for fome men of found dircfHon, 

Lets want no difcipline, make no delaie,- vy : . . . v> 

L* For 



For Lordcs, to morrowis a hufieday. Extant,. 

Enter Richmond mtb the Lordet^c. ,.'l 

Rich. The wearie fonr.c hath made a golden fete, 

And by the bright tracke ofhisfieric Garre, - . , 

Giucs fignall of a goodlie day to morrow, 

Where is Sir William Brjmdoii, he (hall beare my ftanderd, 
The Earle ofPembrpkekeepe his regiment,' ’ 

Good captaine Blunt, beare my good nightto him, i • " r- ; . 1 1 
And by the (ccondhoure in themorniug, 

Dcfire the Earle to fee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more,good Blunt before thou goeftj 
Where is Lord Staijlie quartetd,doeft thou know. 

Blunt. V nlefTe I haue mifhne his eoulcrs much, 

Which well / am aflut’d,/haue not done. 

His regimenti lies halfo a mile at lead, 

South from the mightie power of the king. 

Rich, /fwithout perrill it be poffiblc; i 
Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from me, this moil needefull forowle. ' 

Blunt. V pon my life myLord,Ilc vndertakc it. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me fome inke, and paper, in my tent, 
lie drawe the fr>rme,arjdmodIc of out battel, 

Limit each leader to his fcuerall charge, 

And part in iuft proportion our fmallftrcngth. 

Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowesbufines. 

In tqourtentjthe aireiis raweand cold. ci . ’ - 

EttW king Richard, Narjf. Ratclffit 
hCatefhic r ^rc. 

K ng. Whatisaclocke.; i/ i. ’ 

Cat. It is fixe ofclockc, foil fupper time. 

King. I will not fup to night, giue me fome inke and paper, 
What?ismy beudreafidrthenitwas?, , ■ ''- A 
And all my annour laid intouny tent i 
C*t, It is my Liege,and all thinges are i A readines. 

King. Good NorfFolke,liie thee tothy «harge,i •' ! 
Vfecarefull watch, chufc trudie centime]!, 

Nerff. /gocmyLord, 



~ “ oj^Rtchird the third. 

King Sturwith theLarketo morrow gentle Norffolke, 
y^tr. I warrant you my Lord. 

Kng Catesby. 

Rat. My lord. 

Ktng. Send out a /’urfiuant atamics 
. To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before fun rifing,lcad his fonne George fall 

Into the blind caue of eternal night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine 3 giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field tomorrow, 

Looke that my ftaues be found and not too heaOy Ratlifie. 

Rut. My lord. 

King. Sawft thou the melancholic Lo.Northumberknd? 
Rat. Thomas the Earle of Surrey and himfelfo. 

Much about cockfhut time,from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army cheering vp the foldiors. 

King. So I am fatisfied 3 giue me a boulcof wine, 

I haue notthat alacrity ofipirit 

Nor chectc of mind that I was wont to haue: 

Set it down. Is inke and paper ready/ 

Rat. It is my lord. 

King Bid my guard watch, leauc me. 

Ratlifie about the mid of night come to my tent 
•And helpe to arm? me.- leaue me I.fay. Exit, Rat liffe 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Datby. Fortune and vi&otie fet on thy hclme. 

Rich, All comfort that the darke night can afford. 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, 

Tel me how fares our louing mother? 

D ' r - 1 by attumey blefle thee from thy mother) 

Who praics continuailic for Richmonds good, 

So much for that the filent houi es ftealc on, 

And flakic darkeneffe breakes-within the call, 
fobriefe.for fo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell e arelie in the mornihg. 

And put thy fortune to the arbitrement, 
j bloudie drokes and mortal dating war, 
as * ma y>that which I would,/ cannot, 
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With bcft aduantage will decciuc the time, ■'»' -- - . 

. And aide thee in this doubfiil fhocke of annes : . v 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward * 

Lcafl being feene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farcwel.thc leafure and the fearefull time ? 

Guts off the ceremonious vowes ofioue, * t :i : f’i ol 

And ample entcrchangeoffweet difcourfe, 

"Which fo longfundried friends fhould dwcl vpon 
God giue vs leif ure for thefe rights ofloue, * v i ; 1 
Once more adiew,bc valiant and (peed well. 

Rich, Good lords condu6thim to his regiment} 

lie ttriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden dumber peife me downe to morrow. 

When 1 fhould mount with wings ofvjftotie, * •>.. .! 

Once more o 00 d night kind- Lords and gentlemen, Sxm, 

O thou whofe Captaine Iaccount my felfe, 

Lookeonmy fbrcesvvith a gracious dec v: .'cUsuli . y.r; ii 
Put in their hands thy hrufingdrons ofwrath/'in ‘fb : W 
That they niaycrufh downe with a heauiefafl, 

The vfurping helmets ofour aduerfaries 

Make vs thy minifi ers ofchaftifemenr. 

That wemaypraifcthee,inthevi<florie, > L>:;uV !i reads :V:f? 
To thee I dh commend my watchfullfoule, f -w : ,h . c *. 
Eare /let fal phe wiiidowes ofmine eies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defencfme ftill 1 " 

Entertheghofiofyomg Prince Edward 3 feme 

Harry the fixt, to Rr, i v ; rt ! . 

Gbojt to Pi. Let me fit heauieonthy foule to morrow.'’ 
Thinke how thou ftabft me inmy prime ofyouth, ; 

At Teukesburie, difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich, Be cheerful Richmond fbrthewrongecffbules 

OfButchered princes fightin thy behalfe. 

King Henries iffucRichmood comforts thee. 

Enter the gboPi of Henry the fixt. 

(jhofl to Ri. When / was mortall my annotated body, 

By thee was punched full of deadlie holes, 

Thinke on the tower and- me difoairc and die, 

AJ/i i T * 'Hw* 
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of Rich nr d the third . 

Harrie the fixt bids thee difpairc and die. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophified thou (houldftbe king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe liuc and florifh* 

Enter the Cjsafl of Clarence. 

Ghofi. Lctmcfetheauiein thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfome v\ ine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 

Tomorrow in the battaile thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgeles fword,dilpaire and die. 

ToRjch. Thou ofspring ofthehoufeofLancefter, 

The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battaile liue and florifh. 

Enter the ghofis of Ritters, fray 3 Vaughan. 

King Let me fit heauie in thy loule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfiet,difpaire and die, 
fray. Thinke vpon Graie ,and let thy foule difpaire. 

Faugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with guiltie feare, 

Let fall thy launce.dilpaire and die. 

AitoRi. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bofome, 
Wei conquer him, a wake and win the daie. 

Enter the ghofis of the twoyong ‘Princes, 

Ghoft to Rt. Dreame on thy Ccbfonsf mothered in the tower, 
Let vs be lead within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee down to ruinc, fhame, and death, 

Thy Nephewesfoules bid thee difpaireand die. 

To focfoSleepe Richmond fleepe, in peace and wake inioy, 
Ccod angels guard thee from the bores annoy, 

Line and beget a happie race of kings, 
inwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee florifh* 

Enter the ghofi of Ha flings, 

hofi Bloudie and guiltie,guilti!ie awake, . V • 

nd in a bloudie battaile end thy daies, 
hinke on lord Haftings, difpaire and die. 
oRtcb. Quiet vjntroubfed foule, awake,awake, 
r mc J fight and conquerfor faire Engiandsfakc. 
p. , Enter the ghofl of Lady Ame his wife, 

‘chard thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 

L. 4 Tfiat 
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The T rage die vgg 

? Viat neucr flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe wi.h preturbations, 

To morrow in the battaile thinkc on me. 

And fail thy cdgelcs fvvord defpairc and die. 

To Rich. 7 hou quiet foule, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe 
Drcame offiicceffe and happievicfone, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth praie for thee. 

Enter the Cjoaji of Buckingham. 

T’he firft was I that helpt thee to the crown. 

The laft was I that felt thy tyrrannie, 

O in the battaile thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy giltinefle, 

Dreame on dreame on,ofb!oudie deeds and death, 
Fainting, defpaire^efparingyeeld thy breatlq 
To Rtch. I died for nope ere I could lend thee aid, 

But chcare thy heartland be thou not difmaid, 

God and good angels fight on Richmonsfide, 

And Richard falsin height ofall his pride. 

Rich ar dfi art eth vp out of a drear e. 

King Ri. Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wounds, 
Haue mercic left: foft,I did but dreame, 

O Coward confcience,hov\ doft thou affli&mc? 

The lights burnc blcw,itis now dead midnight, ’ 

Cold feareftll drops Rand on my trembling fleih. 

What do I foarePmy felfo. ? theres none elfo by, 

Richard louesRichard,that is I andl. 

Is there a murtherer here? no. Yes I am, 

7 hen flie.what from my folfo? great reafon whie? 

Lcaft [ reuenge. What my folfo vpon my {elfc? 

Alacke /loue my felfo, wherefore? for anie good 
That I my felfo haue done vn to my folfo; 

0 no, alas I rather hate my folfo, 

For hatefull deedes committed by my felfo, 

1 am a vi!Iainc,yet/ lie / am not, 

Foole of thy felfo fpeake wcll,fooIe do not flatter. 

My confidence hath a thouiand foucrall tongues. 

And euerie tongue brings in a foucral tale. 

And eueric tale condemns me for a villainc. 



peritiqe^criurie,inthehigheR^egrep, 5 | c . . 
Miuther,fforne murchcr,in (he dyreft d' gree s 
All (cuerall finnes,all vfde-in each degree. 
Throng to the barre , crying all gui|tie,guiltie. 
Khali dtfpairc, there is no creature loues me, 
And if I die, no foule will pitie me: 

And wherefore fhould they.fincethatlmy folfo. 
Findc in mv folfo, no pitie to my folfo. 

Me thought the foulcs of all that I had mur tlierd, 
Came to my tent, and cuery one did threat. 
Tomorrows vengeance on tta head ofRichard. 



* 
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• Enter Rtf-c/iffe, 

Fat. My Lord. 

King. Zoundes, whois there? 

Rat. Ratcliffoyny Lord,tisI,thc:ear!ie village cockc, 

Hath t wife done ialutation to the morne, 

Your fiiendes are vp, and buckle on theirarmor. 

King. ORatcliffe,I haue dreamd a foarefull dreame, 

What think A thou, will our friendesprouc all true? 

Fi t. No doubt my Lord. 

O Ratcliffe, I foare, I fe,are. 

Fat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid offhadowes. 

King By the Apoftle Paul, fhadowesto night, 

Haue Broke more terror to the foule ofRichard, 

Then can the fubftance of :cn thoiifandiouldiers. 

Armed in proofo,and led by fhallow Richmond . 

Tis not yet necre day come, go with me, 

Vnder our tents He plaie the eafo dropper. 

To foe if any meaneto fh r inke from me. ExeUiit. 

Enter the hordes to Richmond, 

Eo. Good morrow Richmond. 

Crie mercie LordcSjand watchfoll gciitlemen , 
atyou haue tanc a tardie fluggard here. 
ho- Howhaue.youf|eptmyLord? 

TVtll " fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding dreames. 

u hac cu er entred in a drowfie head, 
auc 1 you? depaturc had myLordc$ 7 

M. " Me 
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Sound druirtmcs and tnitjpcci^Idli^drfiCserefctffeiV 
God,andSaint^f^gc i iNichinond;ai>d yi&oiifc. ' 

EttferKiw Rtcbard.Mt.^rcJ. A v.< 'A 
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He laid the truethjatia^bat faidSurrey th ett»or; ji-JlnoD 
Fat. He foiled and fadLthc better forour purpoie. 



K "m. He was iuther jghc, arudfoin deede It is: : ; i « r . n oiA -. 
Tell the clocke there. r : , . ; j . UeclockfJk%ctfc 

Giuc me a ca lender jWho^W t^c Sunne to day? [j nari i; : i i o j ; on ! ! 
Fat. Not I my Lord.., ,?• , r - 

Ktng. Then he difdaines to {hine,fbr by the bookef r . r 

Hclhouldhauebraud theEaft anhp'vcragoe, 

A blacke day will it bc to lbmc bodie Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. . . , 

king. The Sunne will nor belceneto day. 

The skie doeth frpyvnc, and lowre vppn our annie^ 

I would thefe devVic tcares were from the ground, 

Notfliinctoda^rwbic.whatistbactomei' • 

MorcthentoRichmpnd/orthelidfc-lamelKsaucn, b] rJ . .7 . 
Tbatfrowneson mcjlookesfadiievponlifo. ^- : ; ,, v 

’ £»tcr Netffolkf. 

Norff. Armc, arme, my Lord, thefoevaunts in the field, r: A 
King. Come,buli : e.bultte,capariioni«y bode, I; i;.l 

C2II VD Lord him f^rmo Ki 5 c.r»rtt*t^a- 



juiuamyoaccaiicinauoe prqcfca r . : . - iy ^r- ifiiunri ok ' i 
My foreward fliall be dtawen out all in length, foriW 

maH haue the of<;w | 70 - 1 -; [3 nrrirjn H 




The Tragedy 

JVcr. A good dire&ion warlike foucraigne* he fheweth him 



apaper. 
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7 lus found l on my tent this tnomitTg, v 

IrtfyvfNerfilkebeHOt fibeuld, ^ 

For Z) • • k° n tty majler is bought and fould , 

Kng Athing Qcuifecfby the cncmie. 

Go gentlemen euery man vr.to his charge, 

Lecnot our babling dreames affrightour foules; 
ConfcienceisbutaWd'rd r thatcovyafdsv/e, : ^ j 

Demid at firft to kcepe the ftrong in awe, 

Our ilrotig annes be our conference fwords ,our law 
March ori,ioine brauelie,let vs to it pel! mell. 

If net to heauen then hand in hand tohefl'd 

His Or. tio» ts Uls army. 1 
What fhal /fore ! mofe then I haue iftferd? 5 ‘ 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A fort ofvagabonds,rafcols and runawales, 

A feutn of Brittains and bale lacky pefanr^, 

Whom their oreefoied country vomits' forth, 

7b deiperate adueiitures and aflbrd deftru#ion. 

You fle eping fafe they bri ng to you vnreft, , 

Y ou hau.ng lands and bled with beauteous wifos, 

They would reftraine the one, diflaine the other, 

And who doth Icadtbeni but a palrrcy fellow,? ' ‘ 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coflj 
A milkdoptjone that ncuer in hislife 
Pelt fo much coldc as ouetfoooesiri'fnow? ./' :V 

Lets whip thefe ftragglers ore the fcisagaine, ; 

Lafh hence thefe ouerweening rafgs ofprahee, ‘ ^ ’f ' ’ l 

Thefe famifhtbeggersvvcarieofthcjfliues, ” r a X /r! ‘ ;I!! V ■; ; 

Who but for drearoirig'bh this fond exploit, 

For want ofmeans poore eajs had hapod themfelue, 

Ifwe be conquered Jet menconqfi^vs. 

And not thefe bafiard Brittains wf 
Haue in their own IaridBciten Bbl 
Andiri record left them the heires ofihame. * " 

ShaH-hefe eijioy our lands^lie ^ich our wines? \ } ™’ = : 

Ratulh our d aughters.harkd i heafo 

Fight gentlemen ofEngland^fightboldyeOmen, 

■' -b , ' Draw 
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cf Richard the third. 

Draw archers draw your arrowes to the head, 

Spuryourproud horfes hard, and tide in bloud, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 

What faies lord Stanley, wil he bring his power? 

M f My lord, he doth deny to come, 

King Oflf with his fonne Georges head* ; ^ 
Myford,theenernieispaft themarfh, & 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

Ktig A rhoufand harts arc great within my bofome, 

Aduance our ftandards/etvpon our foes, 

Ourancient word ofcouragefaire faint George 
y Infpire vs with the lpleene of fierie Dragons, 

Vpon them vi&orie fitson our helmes. Exeunt. 

Alarum, excurfionsJLnter Cate shy. 

Cat-f. Refcew my lord of Norffolke, refee w } rcfcew. 

The king cna&s more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppolite to euerie danger, ’ ' V ~ . 

Hishorfeisflaine,andallonfoothe fights, i P; v ' ' 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew fairelordjOrehethed ate is loft.- l,x 

-Enter Rich \rd 

Kng Ahorfe,ahorfc,my kingdomefora-hofle; 

Catef. Withdraw my lord, ilehelpe you to a horfe/ ♦ 

King Slauel hauefctmylifevponacaft, ■ < 

And / will ftand the hazard of the die, 

/tbinke there be fixe Richmonds in therfield, 

Fiuehauelflaincto daie infteadofhim, • jm > ' ■ 
Ahorfe,ahor(e,mykingd6mefora:h6rlhv- •“ 

Alarum, Enter Richard And Richmond they fiaht, Richard i^ptin 
then ret ran being founded. Enter Richmond, Da by, bearing the 
crotvneyvith otner Lordfj&c, 

Rt. Godarjdyout armesbc praifd vi<ftoriousfrcends, 

The daie is ours,thc blouciiedog'fs dead. ' ' T f ot> 

D«r. Couragious^ictocaw.wel haft thouiadquit thee. - v 
Loe here this long vfurped,fpjaltie. 

From the dead temple^jjfdusbfoudifcyvtetch, - - v 

Haue I pluckt offto grace thy brpwcs withall, 
weate it,enioy it, and make much of it, ~ 

vU t; '"' But 



. w Ube&rkge&te. . j» 

Rich, GreatC^dof-hbauen KiicAmcfttoaH^ aarbia wjiQ 
Buc tJIme ) jsyQQg'G^ofgeStanl^ii Ihiiag. o,i l^wntioW 

D*r. Hcismy.hrtdiandlafeiri Leiceftertowhe, arb ixmiK 
Whether ifit pleaicyou wc may n"6w with JtaVimJ z A£\ 
Rich. What men of name are flaine on either fide?' 

Ithn D tike of 7S(orffolke prater Lord Ferri .fr oi 
Robtrt tyot>kenbury& Jirff'tUtimBram^a, ',,'n 
Risk, Inccrtheir bodiesaiibe<rt)methdthitth%:<rjHjr {:\ 
Prociaimca pardon tothe fcJdiers fled, H hr:;', h A y >'A 
That infubmiflion will returne to vs, 1 < b- -I : 1 auc nur’ui 
And then aswehauetancthe.facraraent,> , Lao-.vjnobntuO. 
We will vnite the white rofa and the ; redi..!cti orb dibr W aitjl® 
Smileheauenvponthisf^rftCoflHi»i^;ipn #; snoftiyiriarljiiotjV 
That long hauefrownd vpoivdieirentnitie* Mv 
What traitorheares me and faiesnotAaien?; - wo-JSs I A *0 
England hath long been madde and fcatd herielft,'* 5 gni;briT 
TBcbrotherblindlieihedtlK^rethcnbloiKi,- ’ fiBgahtfl 
Thefather rafhlie (laughter d His o w nfonne, nidi a ohorl eiH 

The lonne compeld ben butcher to thefire,' , r irhifl gra>Tj:2 

All this deuided Yorke and Laocafler, • j. b io c bi d a asl wod-jfl 
Deuided in their dire dedilioti. 

G now let Riehuiond'and Elizabeth, ':;orb,'J; ori A $»*A , 
The true fuececdersofcach royall houfe^n vmbriaW Vd) 
By Gods faireordioanceconioine together^ ;d i pud?. yl 
And let theirh.eires(Godifthy.^illbeib) idjbncfl ISi/A bnA 
Enrich the time to come with ihrooth-fafle peace, -d cohiifh ; 
With (milingplentieand^ireproipcrousdaks,'. ail 1 ourti 
Abate the edge oftraito^grwiousIaE^d y rn ihod.^jhoH A 
That,\yould teduOje.dwJfebloudy.dAiesagaln^'. -kwZ rns^ 
Andfl^ke poore EngIafKlwee^iAfltearne^oft»Ioud, i 
Let them not liueto taft this lands iocreale, 

That woiddwithttcafcdwOMndt^ 

Now ciuiil wounds areRoptp^fehdesagiinis^iiJo & isk '-<* ‘ 
IbaUbciJWRlonfilwthe&ECiCJerifaiCjrfiiwa!?/^ :$ub 3 . 
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